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II. DCC. XXb 


wrnons APOLOGY 


FOR 


| Heck Poetry, J ond Puetick Licence. 


4O Gre the curiolty of ders who wil 
give themſelves the trouble of reading the 
_ enſuing Poem, I think my ſelf obliged to 


ERA which was never acted. In the firſt 
lace, I del not" be Minz 16 benz de ur 
eifeſt motive was the ambition which I acknow- 
ag d in the Epiſtle. I was defirous to lay at the 
et of fo beautiful and excellent a Princeſs*, a 
Fork, which, I confeſs, was unworthy her; bur 


| Wundred copies of it b d abroad, with- 
it my knowledge, or conſent ; fo that every one 


inſt me; and Tfaw , with ſome diſdain, more 


calaſs' den Ge For 6 , PU, "cab | 


have cram'd into it, at a month's warning; in 
which time, *twas wholly written, and not fince 
revisd. After this, ke, without injury to the 
deceas d Author of Paradiſe Loft, butacknowledge 
that this Poem las: 8 2 its entire — 


Tore Rn rr 


* The Durcheſs of volk. 7 e 


gathering new faults , it became at a Libel 


1 


„ Ke. : 
t 


much J eps ſhe will ewe the to forgive. | 
was alſo induc d to it in my own defence; many 


render them a reaſon» whe I publiſh an 


4 | mr ROE PA CE: 
part "of the deſign, and man) of the ornament 
from” him. What I have borrow'd, will be ſo e: 
fily- difcern'd” from my mean productions, that 
ſhall not need to point the Reader to the place: 
And, truly, I ſhould be ſorry, for my own {ake, 

that any one ſhould take the pains to compare them 

together; the original being undoubtedly. one d 
the greateſt, moſt noble, and moſt ſublime Poem 

which either this Age or Nation has produc d. And 
tho I could not refuſe the partiality of my Friend, 

who is pleas d to commend me in his verſes, 
hope they will rather be eſteem'd the effect of hi 
love to me, than of his deliberate and ſober judg. 
ment. His genius is able to make beautiful what 
be pleaſes: Let, as he has been too favourable to 
me, I doubt not but he will hear of his kindnel 
„ from many of our contemporaries: For we at 
fallen into ran Age of illiterate, cenſorious, and de. 

tracting people; who, thus-qualify'd » ſet up-for 
CC 

In the firſt place, I muſt take leave to tell them, 

that they wholly miſtake the nature of criticiſm; 

who think its buſineſs is principally. to find fault 
Criticiſm, as tas firſt inſtituted: b 22 tle, Was 
meant a ſtandard of judging — 5 - The. cheifelt 

part of which, is to obſerve: thoſe excellencies 

which ſhould delight a reaſonable Reader. If the WW" 

deſign, the conduct, the thoughts, and the expre- i 

ſions of a Poem, be generally ſuch as proceed from 

24 a true genius of poetry; the Critick ought” to pals 
his judgment in favour of the Author. "Tis mali 
cCious and unmanly to ſnarle at the little lapſes of 
pen, from which Virgil himſelf ſtands not exemp- 
ted. Horace acknowledges. that boneſt Homer nods 
ſometimes: He is not equally awake in every line: 


Baut be leaves it alſo ag a ſtanding meaſure On 
Judy men 8. N Ee o 5 5 Th N On, 
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>> mae ee rot STS 
a | Oftndi maculis uas aut incuria fudit, e 
. Aut humana parum. mou nan raided ws bs 


And Longinue, —— "oY after Ariſe 
+, the greateſt Critick among the Greeks , in his 
ent ſeventh chapter ve 64/25 » has - judicioully - 


And rd the ſublime Genius that ſometimes errs, to 
nd e midling or indifferent one which makes few 
s, is, but feldom or never riſes to any excellence. 


& compares the firſt to a Man of large poſſeſſions, 
Ali ons wc eee, ery {light ex- 
nce 8c will not debaſe to the management 
every. trifle. Particular ſums are not laid out or 
rd to the greateſt advantage in his oeconomy » but | 
1 ſuffer d to run to waſte, while he is 
K of the main On the other fide, he 
1 3 mean for- 
ne, W manages extream, fruga- N 
| , or rather parſimony; but who with fear of 
ning into profuſeneſs; never arrives to the mag- | 


ault, W'cence of iving. This kind of genius writes © 
was deed correctly: A wary man he is in Grammar 
ifeſt W- eee judges to a 


ir of little decencies, knows better than any man 
tut is not to be written, and never hazards him- 
re ſo far as to fall; but plods on deliberately, and 
om «grave Man ought. is. fre to put his before 
pak In ſhort ,; he ſets his heart upon it, and with 
uli: Wonderful care makes his buſineis ſure, that is, in 
of a in Engliab, neitheir to be blam'd, nor prais d 


np- wuld, faith my Author, OY blemiſhes 5 


ods Homer; z and am, inclin d 
ne: bx dildo «fl . an. 1 
as 


Ppeocritus his Eidyllia, are more free from erron 


6 The PRE FAC BE 
as are only marks of human frailty; they are lil 
miſtakes, or rather negligences, which have eſca 
his pen in the fervour of his writing; the ſublim 
of his Spirit carries it with me, againſt his care ge, 
neſs: And though Apollonius his Argonautes, u ifci 


there is not any of ſo falſe a judgment, vt 
would chuſe rather tO have been Apollonius or The 
critus, than Homer. Mo DEE at D1 
5 worth our conſideration, a little to examin 
how much theſe Hypercriticks of Englich Poet 
of Antiquity , from the 1zalians and French wi 
| have ſucceeded them; and indeed , from the gene 
ral taſte and approbation of all Ages. Herd 
Poetry, which contemn, has ever been e 
teem d, and ever will be, the greateſt work 
Human- nature. In that rank has Ariſtorle plac di 
he abundantly confirms the others Teſtimony: H 
race as plainly delivers his opinion, and particul 
Praiſes Homer in theſe verſes. e CEE 
Trojani Belli Scriptorem, Maxime Lolli, © 
Dum tu declamas Rome, Præneſte relegi; + 


Qui quid fit pulchrum , quid turpe ,qui utile, quidu 


— 


— ricdelity encdling tal 
felf from the number of Poets, becauſe: he or 
writ Odes and Satyrs, he tells you a Poet is ſuch 
one, VVV 


The PREFACE | 
therwiſe I cou'd reckon up amongſt the Moderns» 
the Italian Commentators on Ariſtotis book of 
very; amongſt the French, the greateſt in this 
, Boileaw and Rapin; the latter of which is alone 
ficient » were all other Criticks loft; to teach - 
ey the rules of writing. Any Man who will ſe⸗ 

ouſly conſider the e Epick Poem, how 
degrees with that of P in general, which is to 


ntruct and to 3 t — deſcribes, 
nd what perſons the 38 whom it informs , 
il find it a work w is full of difficulty 


he atterpe, be when e 
me „„ 
e eie other Poetry; for Com 

p infrudtive, and extreamly ples: 


Nee e ee e 
ly of our preſent Writers u eminent iu et 
e kinds, and particularly the Author of the Plaine 
cer, whom I am proud to call my Friend, has 
bed all oe i e en, yank oth + 
poſt bold, moſt general, and moſt uſeful Satyrs 
vo has ever been preſented on the Engliſh Thea- 


I do not diſpute the preference of Tragedy. 


ey who have not the leaſt notion of Heroick wri- 
Iz, ſhould therefore condemn the pleaſure which 
hers receive from it, becauſe they cannot com- 
rehend it. Let them pleaſe their appetites in ea- 
og what they like, but let them not force their diſn 
hal the Table. They who would combate gene- 
authority with particular opinion , ee 
it Wernſetves 4 reputariony Gf unde m better | 
tan other Men. Are all the flights of | 
dern e be concluded bombaſt, — — 
= KURT 9 are . 


94 4 


x every man enjoy n tis unjuſt that - 


—ͤ—) — — 
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cu a reſorts of that which moves pleaſure in a Rea- on 
mr, the field is open, you may be heard: But 4 
ole ſprings of Human- nature are not ſo eaſily dis- 
wered by every ſuperficial Judge : It requires Phi- 
phy as well as Poetry, to ſound the depth of al 
e palſions; what they are in themſelves, and how 
x) are to be provok d; and in this Science the beſt 
gets have excelbd. Ariſtotle rais d the fabrick of 
; Poetry, from obſervations of thoſe things, in 
ich Euripides, Sophocles, and A ſchylus pleas d. 
e conſider d how they rais d the Paſſions, and 
tence has drawn wy for _ _— _— 
ace have ſprung the tropes and figures, for whic 
pdt HA who. firſt practis'd them, and 
cceeded in them. Thus I grant you, that the 
owledge of Nature was the original rule, and 
at all Poets ought to ſtudy her, as well as Ariſto- 
and Horace, her Interpreters. But then this alſo 
deniably follows, That thoſe things which delight 
Ages, muſt have been an imitation of Nature; 
hich is all T contend. Therefore is Rhetorick made 
Wo At; therefore the names of ſo many tropes and 
uss were invented; becauſe it was obſerv'd they 
d ſuch and ſuch an effect upon the audience. 
terefore Catachreſes & Hyperboles have found their 
ce among them; nat that they are to be avoi- 
di, bur to be 1 » and —_ in Poe- 
s heightnings ſhadows ar ein Painting , 
1: ED th Fu bolder ,-and cauſe it to ſtane 
to tert ANA N As * N e TS ; 


1 > * $ 
= Be SITE Lg 


en Yoo 5 ce. dee Talia ies. 
i 5 dolum meditantur, . 2245 2 82 f gs: 2 o . 2 5 
Fs Virgil in his Eclogues. | 
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have mollifed the figure, and yet if they had n 
excusd their belief” of the Giant's ſtature. 


1 nec tenergs 
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Nocte natat cæca ferus freta lm 
. tonat Cel; 2 ſe . eee. — 
* | 


In both of theſe you u ſee he fears not to give voi 
and age _ inanimate. ih t 
E of —. ion, when hedeferibesthe Nex 
of Cleopatra? And ſays ſhe did Aſperos tractare j 
pentes , ut atrum corpore combiberet venenum ? | 
cauſe the body in that action performs what is pr 
per to the mouth. 
As for Hyperboles, F will neither quote Luca 
nor Statius, Men of an unbounded Imagination 
but who often wanted thepoize of judgement. I. 
divine Virgil was not liable to that exception; a 
225 he Seeg mls nog thus: Ives v 


| Graditurque 3 121 
Jam mau, ns u fc » ive ring e Fig 


an 
In imitation of this place, ountmintle Cu 
eee, Fe 9 


And e. aku, bold » up to bin f our | 
| Where the two words ſeemd and bert | 
been there, the fright of the Iſraelites might hai 


In the eighth of the A£ncid 2 5 St 
ſwiftneſs of Camilla thus : ry. Leg A rig 


Ia vel intalte ſegetis per 3 fs ations 
rf adele, un 
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| nare per medium, fluttu ſuſpemſa tumenti, 
ret iter, celeres nec uren * plant 5 | 


You are not oblig d- as in Hiſtory , to a literal 
ner of what the Poet fays : But you are pleas d 
- the image > ee e een by the 
Yer even in Hiſtory 1 Longe quotes Hortkdavas 
this occaſion of Hyperboles. The Lacedemonians, 

s he, at the Straits of Thermopyle , defended 


ches to the laſt extremity; and when their 


/ 


is fail d them, fought it out with their nails and 
th, till at length, the Perſians ſhooting conti- 
y upon them, they lay buried under the arrows 
ii Enemies. It is not reaſonable, continues 
> Critick } to believe that Men could defend thern- 
ves with their nails and teeth from an armed mul- 
ude; nor that they lay buried under a pile of darts 
id arrows: er probability for 


13 e Figure ; becatſe the H rhode ſeeks not to have 


1 made for the fake of the deſeription, but ra- 
er to have Been produc'd from the occaſion 
Tis true, che oldneſs of the figures — 
aden ſc es by the addreſs of the Poet, that 
ky may work their effect upon the mind, with- 
it diſcovering the art which causd it. And there 


* they are Prineipally to be us d in paſſion; when 
e ſpeak more Warmly, and with more 8 ita- 


95 chen 4. r tins: For then, —— 
um oft primum ipft tibi; the Poet muſt pur on 
pod he endenw Gurs to repreſent. A Man in 
ch an occalion is rt cool ehough!, either to rea- 


n righely; of to kalk calmly. Aggravations are 


ain wel proper places Pee ens. Fade 

8 1rd connexion of 

owe, er rei hes, bead they ar0 ne. 
1 


how * 
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tural. The ſum of all depends on what beſo] 
blam'd; if it be manag'd by the coolneſs adde 
tion which is neceſſary to a Poet. 

Let before I leave this —_ „I cannot but tale 
notice how diſingenuous our adverſaries appear: Al 
that is dull; infipid , lar and without ſinem 
in a Poem, they call an imitation of Nature : 


The 
only offend our "6K equitable Judges, who thin 
beyond them; and lively images and elocution ae 


neyer to be forgiven. 


What fuſtian , 2s they call it, have 1 heard dle 


Gentlemen find out in Mr. Cowley's Odes. I 2 


knowledge my ſelf un wo n defend ſo excellent 
_— Author: 2 _— — _ do it here; 
in gene W 73 n can 
more cons erg chan the trength of thk 
images which they condemn. | 
42 AAgINg is, in it ſelf, the very theighth and ki 
of Poetry. Tis, as'-Longinus deſcribes: it, a Di 
courſe, which by a kind of enthuſiaſm, or extract 
dinary emotion of the Soul, makes it ſeem to u 
that we behold thoſe tlings which the Poet - paints, 
| ſo as to be pleas d with them, and to admire em. 


If Poetry be imitation, that part of it mult needs 
be beſt, which deſcribes moſt lively our actions ani 


paaſſions, our virtues and our vices, our follies and 
our humours; ſo 9 — bs Compay. e, its 
of imaging; w it beſt, are cer- 
= the moſt excellent in their kind. This is too 
nly proy'd to be denied. But how. are poetici 
ions, how are Hippocentaurs and Chimæras, ot 
and Immaterial ſubſtances to be 


imag d: » ſome of them, are things — 


| . "hors; ſuch. whereof we can 
Ne e e e, adyerks 


ries) 
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des, and more than any of them have yet had the 
0 it to object againſt us. The anſwer is eaſie to the 
part of it. The fiction of ſome beings which 
e not in Nature, (ſecond notions, as the Logi- 
ans call them) has been founded on the conjunc- 
n of two natures, which have a real ſeparate being. 
) Hippocentaurs were imag d by joyning the natures 
"a, 2 Man and Horſe toether; as Lucretius tells 
nk, who has uſed this word of Image oftner than 
| ve Wy of the Poets. * „ 


hele lm certe ex vivo, Centauri nom fit Imago, Es 
127 fut quoniam talis natura a nim: 
len rum ubi equi atque hominis, caſu convenit imago, 
e; bcreſcit facile extemplo, GW. Le 
— The fame reaſon may alſo be alledged for Ch. 


lie Wc liberty > for deſcribing things which really; exiſt 
Di: Wor, if they are founded on popular belief. Of this 


ture are Fairies, Pigmies> and the extraordinary 
fects of Magick: For *tis ſtill am imitation, tho? 
f other mens fancies; and thus are Shakeſpears. 
mpeſt, his Midſummer Nights Dream, and Ben. © 
none Mast of Witches, to be deffended. For. 

material ſubſtances we are authoris'd by Scrip- 
e in their deſcription ; and herein the Text. ac- 
ommodates it ſelf to vulgar apprehenſion, in gi- 
ng Angels the likeneſs ofjbeautiful young Men. 
ns, after the Pagan Divinity has Homer drawn 
& Gods with humane faces: And thus we have 
Mons of things above us, by deſcribing them like 
ber beings more within our knowledge. 
[ with I could produce any one Example of ex- 
lent. imaging in all this Poem: Perhaps I can- 


U 


- 
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zras and the reſt. And Poets may be allow d the 


r 


\ PS wa * ” n _ * Tv — — 
k W * W e We 8 * „ * 2 
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Aud wanton, in in full eaſe now live at large. 


Cpu lies as open too in many laces: 
G. For if the of Waters be the Mothe 


but have in part 3 my diſcourte : 
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four lines, which have been ſufficient eue, to 
my. well natur d Cenfors. 'Y 


Seraph and Cherub , careleſs of their charge, II- 


 Unguarded leave the paſſes of the Sty, ' S 
Aud all difſolv'd in Hallelujah lie. 


T1 have heard (ſays one of them) of An 0 
diſſolvd in ſauce, but never of an Angel in Hz 
jabs. A mighty witticiſm ! If you will parda 
new word : but there is ſome difference betwee Fo: 
laugher and a critick. He might have burleſ 
Virgil too, from whom I took the image: Invaùi Hon 
Urbem, ſommo vinoque ſepultam. A City's being H no 
ried, is juſt as proper on occaſion. as an Angeles no 

being diſſolv d in eaſe, and ſongs of triumph. a! act 


M here their vaſt Courts the Mother Waters E ria 


then their Daughters, the little Streams, are boi dc 
in all good' manners , to make curt᷑ ſie to the fer, 
and ask their bleſſing. How eaſie tis to turn in of 
ridicule the beſt de eriptions, when once a Mane, ar 


in the humour of laughing, till he wheezes at dir 


o vn dull juſt! But an Image which is ſtrongiy ae ur 


b̃autyfully ſet before the eyes of the Rea Onfeſ 
ood fc ogg org over, andl lence 
when the other is for | _ 
I promis d to ſay fo euer of Poetick Lin cri 


Poetick Licence , I take to be the — win 


Poets have affinn'd to themſelves in all Ages, dib. 
ſpeaking things inverſe , which are beyond the fe 2 


ity of proſe: *Tis that particular character v 
and ſets the bounds holyrixt Or 


2 and Poe). This, as o What 1 Yi: 


|  SPRLREEACGCE. © Ti 

vas d 1 e Poet, conſiſts in 
on. But then thoſe thoughts muſt be expreſs d; 
| here ariſe two other branches of it: For if this 
bp included ina fingle word, it admits of 

; if in a ſentence or propoſition, of Figures: 

6 A which are f a much larger extent, and more 
„Feb to be us'd in verſe than proſe. This is 
ncnon birth-right which is deriv'd to us from our great 
fathers, even from Homer down to Ben. And 
ada who would deny it to us, have, in plain terms, 
twee Foxes: quarrel to the Grapes, they cannot reach 


wal low far theſe Liberties are to be extended , I 
1 not preſume to determine here, ſince Horace 
s not: But it is certain, rnd N be va- 
| according to the N in which an 
chor Writes. "That w be allow'd to 
rs rern Poet, Martial 8 you, would not be 
loche er d in a Ramam: And tis evident, that the Ex- 
: boulfiſ# does more neatly follow the ſtrictneſ of the 
\ thenffer, than the freedoms of the former. Connec- 
mn inn of epithets, or the conjunction of two words in 
Ane are frequent and elegant in the Greek, which 
is qe. Sidney , and the Tranſlator 2 = 
oly e unluckily dap nes in the Engliſh; this, 
er; Nonfeſs, is not fo nodes ai inſtance of Poetick | 
and He, as it is of variety of Idiom in 
ae 2 little explains ne this lubjec of 
lentia Poetica, in 228 veries » | 


w_ 


Pictori bus Auger, Poetis 


S Rr 2 aq perf", 
e ſeſ 002 4 ut placidis cocant immitia , non ut | 


entes Avibus f geminentur , 5 Tygribus Agni 
Ee ould have nt: Lak notto e 
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one thing, and end with another: He reſtrain 
ſo far, that thoughts of an unlike nature, ought i 
to be join d together. That were indeed to mi. 
chaos. He tax d not Homer, nor the divine In 
for intereſſing their Gods in the Wars of Thy; 
Traly Neither, had he now liv'd, would he hy 
tax d Milton, as our falſe Criticks have preſum' 
do, for his choiceof a ſupernatural Argument; | 
he would have bland my Author, who wy 
Chriſtian, had he introduc'd into his Poems H 
then Deities; as Taſd is condemn'd by Rapin ou i 
like occaſion: And as Camoens, the Author of WW 
Luſiads, ought to be cenſurd by all his Reade 
when he brings in Bacchus and Chriſt into the fi 
_ adventure of his Fable. From that which has be 
faid, it may be collected; that the Definition 
Wit, which has been ſo often attempted , ande 
- unſucceſsfully by many Poets, is only this, That i 
a propriety of thoughts and words; or in other ten 
thoughts and words elegantly adapted to the ſub, 
If our Criticks will joyn iſſue on this definiton, ii 
We may convenire in aliquo tertio; if they will t 
it as a granted principle, twill be caſie to put an 
Oy iſpute. No 5 e per ng 0th 
judgment, concern is dignity. of ſtyle, in 
| 252 5 Poetry; i Fe will conc 
it neceſſary, that ſublimeſt Subjects ought to 
adorn'd with the ſublimeſt, and ( conſequently 
ten) with the moſt figurative expreſſions. In 
mean time, I will not run into their fault of ih; au. 
ling my opinions on other men, any more tha 
would my writings on their taſte: I have only | 
don, and that ſuperficially enough, my preſſ 
thoughts; and ſhall be glad to be taught better, 
thoſe who pretend to reform our Poetry. | 
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l. DRYDEN, 
ON HIS POEM 
wot 


S$arADISE | 


Orgiue me, aufe awful Poet, if if « Muſe; 2h 

Whom artleſs Nature 9 — 

v looſe attire preſents her thought 

f this beſt Poem that you ever wrought. 1 
bis faireſt labour of your teeming brain * 

word embrace, 2 not with fart ry ſlain, 1. 

mething I wowd to your vaſt Virtue raiſe , 

Wt tems to dawb it with a fulſome praiſe: _ 

d but blot the work I wou'd commend, | 
hep a Court- Admirer , not. a Friend. 
36 dead Bard your Fame a little owes, 5 
3 did the wealthy mine diſcloſe, 4 3 

caſt what yon cos d well diſpoſe. | 
þ I 3 „ on an old. fasbiom d ground, —_ 
Chaos: perfect World was 2 | 
I through Mes _ your mighty Genius chit d;. 5 
bs as the golden ore, auhich you rem dl. 
le firſt beheld the beauteous raflick Maid, .- 
alto a place of ſtrengib the Prize convey l; 
W's took her thence, to Court this Virgin brow gt, 
5 her with gems ne cu weev'd her hardſpun 2 
d ſofteſt language ſweeteſt manners taught: 
2 a Comet she a 2 1 
„55 
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N 25 aß be; but 4 our rigs I 
Than e er duas urdum in Italy or Greece. 


3 a olds bann ye k 
When night's du mack the f face FE ther wad 


' Which ſerves the dreadful shadows to diſplay > 
That vanish at the riſing of the day: 


 #hich various fancy did f6. gaudy tid, 


I huinbler Miſe hegt be may ZR 
| Sr the ft Shah da , Eden ens . 5 


| TOR; ; and Dat ing tht "th work antre. 


| N rel 1 Hore Yo ruth u Crown. 


Look Sud Mar Ee 


&: 
EE 
F: 


Betwixt ye ork is fram d a nobler piece, 
Thou from his ſource of thoughts en Squls doſt brig 


- 


Ne doubrfal lg ht, but here pa Fae a Star, 


Bur then bright robes the ee all adory, 
Lind the World line las it + born. 
So when your ſenſe his my 2 reaſon clear d, 
The melancholly ſcent all gay appear'd ; 

New Light leapt ip; and # Oe, 
And all through uu mighty > 

Before this Palace hu thy wir did build; 


en e en bf, 


But there's #b abb; for en thy Foes 


On then 'O might i inſpired Men , 
Monarch "of ber A {Bee #ploy thy pen. 
CHARLE s er dbws: 


fey did Tha Hebrew, 2 


Praiſẽé 


From rhund yng End i ltbrel fr, 
Mhile clampbus 4 vile 2 


cn ier Tue 4d the Ber u. Ni L. 
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| mr Scene fepreſonts Chaos} Saud | 

matter; the" Stage is- wholly. dark. A Symphony 7 

varlike muſtol as heard for ſome time's then from thi 

Heav' ns ( which ars oped). fall the rebollions Angels »- WE 
whecling in the air, and tram d with nne © 
li bolts, The bottom of the ſtairs bd 3 > Fe. 
teives the „ who fall wot £4 Tunes of 
„ee are Plaids and an mot ar Angels diſes- 

UN. Wl wed above brandithing theis . . 1 ce. 

| 3% e 
Z ad on i ſudden ropreſints Hell. Part of the Scene is 4 

= Lake of ons or romling fire; #he'earth of a burnt. 

; tolour. The fallen Angels 2 the Lake , by pros 
15 W 7 


S Wear 


# Wt 


| LAN, of 
| 4 2 


ts 7 bY 5 we fate of Ema, 

i . 
dnn n 

6 | Lucifer rat i ing himſelf on 11 Lake, 
od ww eee 


— — — Ly .- — 
— — 


And this the climate we muſt change for Heav'n? 
Theſe Regions and theſe Realms my wars have got 
This mournful Empire is the loſer s = 
In liquid burnings, or on dry to dwell, , 
Is all the fad variety of Hell. 
Zut ſee the Victor has.recall'd from far, 
Th avenging ſtorms, his Miniſters of war; 
His ſhafts are ſpent, and his tir d Thunders r. 
Nor longer bellow through the boundleſs deep · 
Beſt take th occaſion, and theſe waves forſake , 
While time is givin. | Ho, Aſinoday, awake, 
If thou art he: But, ah ! how chang'd from him! 
Companion of my Arms! How wan! How dim f | 
How faded all thy glories are] I ſee 
My felftoo well, and mine own chang © ein the. 
r Aſmoday. . Prince of the Thrones, who » in the field 
2 5 0 18 t. F 
Led'& forth th imbattel'd Seraphim: to fight, 
Who ſhook the pow r of Heav ns eternal State, 
Had broke it Fro if notupheld by Fate; 178 
But now thoſe hopes are fled: Thus low we lie. 
Shut from the day, and that contended skie; 5 
And loſt, as far as hea v nly forms can die: 
Tet not all periſh'd , we defie him ſtill, Pitt 
And 8 Wen our e 'd will, / 0 
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1 
1 
n 6 1 
. 
{1 

4 


{ 
Fi 
1 ; 
5 
1 : 
* 
1 198 
148 
1 


4 
* 


Abe 
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ve got 
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a 5 : 


Luci. e may return. | 5 
Aſm. Already of thy virtue I rue, 3 

rected by thy voice. 

Lucif. See on che lake 

ur Troops, like ſeatter d leaves i in autumn, lies 

irſt let us raiſe our ſelves, and ſeek the dry, 


crhaps more _ dwelling. 
From the beach, 


we known voice the ſleeping Gods will reach, 

nd | wike th'immortal ſenſe , which Thunders — 9 | 
12d quell d, and Lightning deep had driv'n within em. 
Lucif, With wings expanded wide , our ſelves we'll 
nd fly incumbent on the dusky air. Fry rear, 
gell, thy new Lord receive. 15 | 

e n cannot envy me an Empire here. 

(Both fly to try Lond, | 
4ſm, Thus far we have prevail'd ; G& that be gain 
Vbich is but change of place, not . of pain. 
ow ſummon we the reſt. - 1 Hoſt, 
Luif, Dominions, Pow'rs, Heav' ng 
Of Heavens, once yours; — — „ in a loſt) 
ake from your ſlumbers: Are your beds of down . 
leep you ſo eaſie there? Or fear the frown 
Df him who threw you thence , and joys to ſee 
our abject ſtate confeſs his victory ? 
iſe, riſe, e're from his battlements he view © 
our proſtrate poſtures, and his bolts renew, _ 

To ſtrike you e down. 
A.. They Saks; , they hear; » 1 | 
Stake off their lumber firſt, „and next their fear ; 
nd only for th? appointed fignal ſtay. 
Lucif. Riſe from the flood, and hither wing your wy: 5 
Mol. from the lake. Thine to command, our part 
tis to obey. - 
[ The reſt of the Devils riſe up, and fly tothe land. 
Lucif. So now we are our ſelves again, an Hoſt _ 
Fitto tem pt Fate, once more, for what we 5275 


e if ſohigh . "6 
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22 Te ſlate Fa, 


We cannot climb, to undermine his akie; 


And blow him up. who juſtly xules usnoẽõẽw. 
Becauſe more ſtrong: Should he before'd to bow; 
The Right were ours again: "Tis juſt to win 
The higheſt place; t attempt and fail, is ſin. 
Mol. Chang d as ve are, e re yet from homage fn 
We have, by Hell, at leaſt gain d liberty. 
That's worth 1 Thus low tho we are driy n 
tter to rule in Hell, than ſerve in Heavin. 
-Tucif. There ſpoler the better half of Eutiſer! 
Aſm. Tis fit in frequent Senate we confer, 
And then determine how to ſteer our courſe; 
To wage new war by fraud, or open fotee. | 
The doom's now paſt; ſubmiſſion were invain. | 
Mol. And, were it not, ——— Likiain 
I would notſtoop to purchaſe all aboye; 


And ſhould contemn a PoW˖r hom pray r cou d mon 
As one unworthy to haye c onquer d me. 5 


Beelxebuab. Moloch in that, all are reſoly d like the 
The means are unpropos d; but tis not ſit 
Our dark Divan in publick view ſhould ſit „„ 
Or what we plot againſt the Thunderer, | 
Th'ignoble crowd of vulgar Devils hear, | 
Lucif. A golden Palace let be radon high; 1 
To imitate, no, to outſhine the Sky 
All Mines are ours, and Gold „ 
t this be done, and quick as tas enpreſt. 
eng, where ſit , as in Council, Lucifer, 
| 2 Moloch, Belial, Beelzebub, and Sath 
Lucif oft high and mighty Londa 2 who 1 


From Heav'n to riſe States General of Hell: 


Nor yet repent. tho ruin d and undone; 
Our upper provinces already von. 
Such pride there is in Souls created free, 1 
Such hate of univerſal Monarchy. 


Speak, for we therefore meet · 


If peace you chuſe, „ 3 
e means propound, 8 n. 


e 2 


101. My ſentence is for War; that open too: 41 
Unskill'd in 15 plain foree know. 7 
ceaties are Vain to loſers: Nor woul, Wes 
hould Heav'n grant peace, „ ſubmit to {oy 'raignty: 
ecan no caution give » We will ed "ES. 

ind he above is warn d to truſt n 

lat then remains hut battle? 


Sathan. 
yith this brave vote; and if in Hell Ae be | 
ren more ſuch. Spirits , Heay'n' 5 our 8 Eb 
e venture nothing, and may all | ve 
[ct who can hope at well, fince even ſucceſs | 
akes foes ſecure , and makes our danger leis. 
raph and Gherub , careleſs of their charge. 
a wanton in full caſe, now live at large ; 
ngarded leave the paſſes of the sky,  _ | 
nd all diſſolv d ĩn Halil iahs lie. 
Mal. Grant that our e attempt prov'd yainz 
Ne feel the worſt, ſecur d from greater pains | 
jerhaps WE may provoke the conqu xing Fe 
ſo make us nothing z yet ev 'n then we kn dnt | 
That not to be is not to be in woae, | 
Belial. That knowledge which as Spielte we obtain 
to be valu d in the mid ſt of Pain: . 
mihilation were to loſe Heav'n more: : 
ye are not quite , where In Safer 


Then ceaſe rom A 


er, 
184 


wr Fwhat we had 1 we could not | wry „ mucl 


4 


we ( ald be 

Beelzeb. Heav'n Heeps not; ler one wink A reach 

ithe full circle of. eternity. 

ong pains, With uſe of bearing, , are half eas d 

e n unprovok d, at length may be Ape d. 

1 be we can 1 our 1 Jos 3 

nnd may perl aps, not Wa | got. 

* Cour we N ud ne ea ama, 
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24 Te ſlate of Innocence, 
Rebellion once forgiv'n, would greater grow ; 
I ſhould , with Belial, chuſe ignoble eaſe: 
But neither would the Conquerour give peace; 
Nor yet ſo loſt in this low ſtate we are, 
As to deſpair of a well-manag'd war. | 
Nor need we tempt thoſe heights which Angels keep, 
Who fear no force, or ambuſh from the deep. 
What if we find ſome eaſier entrepriz e? 
There is a place, if ancient prophecies _ 
And fame of Heav*n not err, the bleſt abode 
Of ſome new Race, call'd Man, a Demi-God , 
Whom near this time, th' Almighty muſt create; 
He ſwore it, ſhook the Heav'ns, and made it Fate, 
Lucif. T heard it; through all Heav'n the rumourra 
And much they talk'd of this intended Man : 
Of form divine; bot leſs in excellence 
= Than we, endu'd with Reaſen lod'gd in ſenſe: 
= - The Soul pure fire, like ours of equal force; 
| But pent in fleſh, muſt iſſue by diſcourſe. _ 
We ſee what is; te Man truth muſt be brought 
By ſenſe; and drawn by a long chain of thought: 
Ny that faint light to will and underſtana 
For made leſ knowing, hes at more command. 
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W An. Tho' Heay'n be ſhut, that World if it be made 
As neareſt Heavn, lies open to invade. = 
it gth, his ſta 


äMʃan therefore muſt be known, his ſtren 
And by vrhat tenure he holds all of Fate. 
im let us then ſeduce, or overthrow : _ 
I !be firſt is eaſieſt; and makes Heav'n his Foe. 
Adyiſe, if this attempt be worth our care. 9 
Belial. Great is th' advantage, great the hazards ar 
Some one (but who that task dares undertake? 
Of this new Creature muſt diſcov'ry make. 
Hells brazen gates he firſt muſt break, then far 
Muſt wander through old Night, and through the wg 
Of antique Chaos; and when theſe are paſt, _ 
Meet Heav'n's out-guards, who ſcout upon the walte 


Ane 


At every ſtation muſt he bid to ſtand, 
TD: - N 


* * 
* 


and fall of Han. - - 

ad forc'd to anſwerevery ſtriẽt demanxe. 

Mol. This glorious enterprize== (Riſongup. 

%% . Raſh Angel, ſtay ; 
(Niem and laying kis „ en Moloch's head. 

| That palm is mine, which none {hall take away, . © 

keep, lot Braves , like thee , may fight; but know not well 

ro manage this, the laſt great ſtake of Llell. 

by am Trank d in State above the reſt, 

f, while I ſtand of ſovereign pow r poſleſt, 

nother dares in danger farthergo?2 

lings are not made for eaſe, and pageant ſhow; 

Who would be Conquerour muſt venture all: 

ate, emerits not to riſe who dares not fall. | | 
dur ru 4/7. The praiſe and danger then be all your own: 

; Lucif. On this foundation I erect my Throne: 5 
hrough brazen gates, vaſt Chaos, and old Night. | 
force my way, and upwards ſteer my flight: 
iſcover this new World, and newer Man; 
ke him my foot-ſtep to mount Heav n again. 

Then, in the clemency of upward air, | 

We'll ſcour our ſpots, and the dire Thunder s ſcar, . 
With all the remnants of th' unlucky war, 7 
nd once again grow bright, and once again grow fair. 
An. Mean time the Youth of Hell ſtrict guard may 
ind ſet their Centries to the utmoſt deep. [ keep, 
That no etherial paraſite may come 

Io ſpie our ills , and tell glad tales at home. 1 

Iucif. Before yon? brimſtone· lake thrice ebb & flow, 

Alas that we muſt meaſure time by woe!) 1 
ball return; (my mind preſages well) 
ds ar 0d outward lead the Colonies of Hell. | 

| bur care I much approve ; what time remains, 
With ſports and muſick, in the vales and fields, 
And vrhateꝰ er joy ſo ſad a climate yields, 
N eek to forget, atleaſt divert your pains. 


ae Berwix the ſuſt Ack, and the ſacond,, while the Chiefs 
* the Palace, may by e the Sports of the Devils; 
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5 Then that from which 1 was, muſt de before, 


1 The fate 57 eee , 


a flights and; ingroteſque figures ; and a 
ei the . heir condition; what they. 2255 
e and how they fell bravely in battle, having aleſervy 
33 he, eee * ul * 


if they had conquer d. 


Se EE 595 Poon 


4 7. 11. 8 
$CENE I. 


4 champain enmmtrey. 


Adam, a -newly created, . 
e 27 


Bat am I? th tier 2 

I know, becaufe l think; but whence 10 came 
Or how this frame of mine began x0 be, 
What other being can diſcloſe to me? 
I move, I ſee, Ne diſcourſe and know; 
Tho now I am, I was not always ſo. 


Whom as my ſpring of being l adore. 
How tull of orgament is alt Iview, 
In all its parts! And ſcemsas beautiful as new: Knon 
O geodly order d work! O Por divine, ES 44 
Ot thee tam; and what Lam is'thine'! | Had r 
7: Raphael ue ſcend: to Adam cke add 

X.. Firſt of Mankind, made oer the World to reign Yet tt 
Whoſe fruitful loins an viiborn kind contain, He w 
Well haſt thou reaſon'd; of himſelf is none, Pat p 
* "Infinite, or 225 „„ Ra 


ay 


»” 
þ . 
* * 
* 7 
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Were. 


bo never did begn, RG 5 3 | 
on bim all beings, us their ſource, depend. = Be . 
e frlt, who of his image moſt partake, be | Z 
nom he all Sp'rit , immortal, pure did make: 
n next; whoſe Race ealted, muſt fupply - 
ſhe place of thoſe, who, falling;, loſt the Sky. | 
Alam. Miniſter of Heav 'n — 
ſome, ho but begin to think and knov /; | 
{ſuch could fall from bliſs, who kene wand law, 5 
y near admiſſion, their Creators la 5 
Fhat hopes have I, from Heavin remote ſo fars 
To keep thoſelaws, xynknowing when err? 
Ra. Right — — 
Ib Eternal, as his ĩmage, will im 
his teaches tu adore Heav us Majeſty: 
apray'r and praiſe does all devotion lie- | 
o doing, thou and all thy Race are bleft, 5 
Adam. Of every creeping thing, of Bird and heat. | 
ee the kinds; in pairs diſtinct they go: | 
The Males their Loves, their Lovers Femalesknow. 

hou namꝭdſt a Race which mult: mme. 
let my whole ſpocies in my ſelf I ſee: N 
barren ſex, and ſingle, of nouſe; 
But full of forms, vhich I can ne er | 
Ra. Thinknotthe Pow 3 | 
No way, like their's, -topropagatethy kind. | | 
Mean time, live happy in thy ſelf aloe; GE "= 
Like him, who flaps, Alls ch Echerial Throne. | ll 9 
To ſtudy Neturewiltehy timeemploy: — 7 
Knowledge and innocence are perfect joy. | "ol 
Adam. If ſolitude were belt , er-AlLaniſcabore 
flad made no creature for himſelfto love.  - 1 
cin add not tothe pow r he hadbofores £3 
reigi let to make me, extends his goodneſs more. „„ 
Ne would not be alone, who all things can; 1 
but peopl'd Aeuvin with:Angles, Earth with Man! 
Ra. eee ee ee N 
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I be ſoil luxuriant and the fruit divine; 


28 The ſtate of Innocence, 
Heav'ns greatneſs no ſociety can bear; + 
Servants he made, and thoſe thou wantꝰ'ſt not here: 
Adam. Why did he Reaſon in my Soul implant, 
And ſpeech , th effect of Reaſon? To the Mute 
My Speech is loſt ? My Reaſon to the Brute, 
Love and ſociety more bleſſings bring 
. To them, the Slaves, than power to me their King. 
R Thus far to try thee; but, to Heaven, twas kno 
It was not beſt for Man to bealone; 
An equal, yet thy Subject, -isdefign'd” _ 
For thy ſoft hours, and to unbend thy mind. 
Thy ſtronger Soul ſhall her weak Reaſon ſway ; | 
And thou, through love, her beauty ſhalt obe: \ whi 
Thou ſhaltſecure her helpleſs ſex from harms; Mam 
And ſhe thy cares ſhall ſweeten with her charms. 
Adam. What more can Heay'n beſtow,or Man require} 
RA. Yes; He can give beyond thy own deſire. 
A manſion is provided thee, more fai e 
Than this, and worthy Heavens peculiar care: 
Not fram'd of common earth, nor fruits, nor flowers 
Of vulgar growth ; but like Celeſtial bowers : 


Flamar 
One ol 
Who f 
id ſe 


— 


Where golden apples on green branches nine, 5 From i 


And purple grapes diſſolve into immortal Wine. 40 

For noon-days heat are cloſer arbours made; _ 
Aud for freſhev'ning air, the opener glade. f 
Aſcend: And, as we go, „ far 


More wonders thou ſhalt know. 
Adam. And, as we go, let Earth and Heav'n above Vi 
Sound our great Maker's pow'r, and greater love. (tor! 

(They aſcend to ſoft Muſick , and & Song is ſung. 


The Scene changes; and repreſents above , a Sun gloriouſy 

. riſing, and moving orbicularly. At a diſtance, below, 
is the Moon; the part next the Sunenlightned , the oth! Io rec 
| dart. A black cloud comes whirling from the adviſe Lac 
part of the Heavens, bearing Lucifer in it; at bis Nchief 
nuearer abproach, the body of the Sun is dark'ned. F FER 


and fall of Man. 5 : bas 
Lacif. Am become ſo monſtrous ? So difigurt * 

That Nature cannot ſuffer my approach. 5 
r look me in the face? But ſtands . 
and that fair Light which gilds this new. made orb, 
Shorn of his beams, ſhrinks in ! Accurſt Ambition! 
ad thou, black Empire of the nether world, 
g. oy dearly have I bought you! But tis paſt ; 
BY have already gone too far to ſtop, 

ad muſt puſn on my dire revenge , in ruin 

of this gay frame, and Man my upſtart Rival; * 
la ſcorn ot me created. Down my pride. 

nd all my ſwelling thoughts; I mult = 5 

\ while, Iama Devil, and put un 5 

ſmooth, ſubmiſſive face; elſe I, in vain 
have paſt through Night and Chaos, to diſcover | 
ire? Thoſe envy'd skies again, which I have loſt. 
ut ſtay; far off, Licea Chariot drin, 

Faming with beams, and in it Uriel, 

Pone of the ſeven; (I know his hated face) 
en Who ſtands in preſence of th Eternal Throne, 

ad ſeems thee gent of that 3 Let“ 5 


5 From FE part of 4 Hs , when the Sun as; » 


a Chariot is diſcover l, drawn with white Horſes, and 


init Uriel , the Regent of the Sun. The Chariot moves 
ſmifily towards Lucifer; and At Vriel's h the 
Sun recovers his light. 1 ey og 


* 


Uriel. Spirit. who art thourAnd Som — arriv'd? | 
(For I remember not thy face in Heay'n) 
or by command. or hither led by choice; 
Or wander'ſt thou within this lucid orb, 
And ſtray d from thoſe fair fields of light above, 
Amidſt this new creation want ſt a drone , , 
To reconduct thy ſteps? 

Luci, Bright Uriel, 
Chief of the Seven, , thou 7 inder, Frum 


of 5 ; 7 J 


30 The ftate of Innocemes, 
Who guard ſt this ne created orb of light, ' ſuc 
The World's eye that, and thou the eyeof it: nd, 
Thy favour , and high Office, make thee known! | 
An humble Cherub I, andof let note, 
Yet, bold, by thy permiſſion , hither came 5 

On high diſcoveries bent. 5 
. Speak thy deſign 
Tuucif. Urg'd by renowin of What L heard 3 
Divulg'd by Angels neareſt Heav'n s high bg 

Concerning this new World, I came to view 
(If worthy fach a favour ) and admire. |, 
This laſt effect of our great Makers power: 
Thence, to my wond ring tellows ſhall I turn; 
Full fraught Wee tydings ol theſe works, 5 
New matter of his praiſe, and of our 

Uriel. Thy buſinels is not what deſei ves 8 7 lane, 
Nor thou, thy ſelf, unwelcome; fee fair Spi, 
Below yon Sphere, of matter not unlike it, 
There hangs the hallof Earth and Water mixt, 


yes cu 
Foun 


Ada 
zut til 
lethot 


_  Selfcenter'd, and unmov d. 


Lucif. Bot wheredwellsMan! 

Uriel. On yonder mount; thou ſeeſt it __ with 79 700 
And round th' aſcent a theatre of 2 0 e * 5 
A ſylvan ſcene, which riſing by de ee e 
Lifts up the eye below, nor gluts t — : e 


With one full proſpoct, hut invites by man 
To view at laſt the whole: There his abode; „ 


Thither OY Nees ; 
O bie be „ "og 


Who to my low conyerſe has lent thy ear. 
And favour'd my requeſt ; 1 „and fare wel. 18 17 
Flies domumar 

Uriel. Not unobſerv'd a go'ſt, — — 120 inne 
Whether ſome Spirit, on holy purpoſe bent, [ 
Or ſome fall'n Angel, from LICE brake el | : ady 
Who, com ſt with envious eyes, and curſt intent „ - 
To view this World, and its created Lord: >, 
” — watch, and while my 3 , 


Purſue 


an fall of Man. 6ꝛ ne - 

urſue from henee thy much ſuſpected flight; - 

nd, if diſguis d, pierce through the beams of light. 
| [Ibs Chariot Soweto eur Fete, 


The Scene Paradiſe. 


recs cut on each fide, with ſeveral Fruits upon them: 4 
Fountain in the midſt : At thefar end, the pruſpec ter- 
mminates in Malls. | RPO, 

Adam. If this be dreaming, let me never wake; 
ut ſtill the joys of that ſweet fleep partake. 
lethought - but why do I my. bliſs delay _ 
thinking what I thought? Fair Viſion, ſtay; 
better half, thou ſofter part of me, 
Wo whom I yield my boaſted Sov'raignty, _ | 
ex my ſelf, and find not, wanting thee, (Ex 


Enter Eve: 


zue. Tell mie, ye hills and dales, and thou fair Suu 
no ſhin'ſt aboye, what am 1? Whence begun? 
ike my ſelf, I ſee nothing: From each tree _ 
he feather d kind peep down, to look on me. 
nd Beaſts, with upcaſt eyes, forſake their ſhades 
1d gaze, as if I were to be obey 0. 

ure Tam ſomewhat which they wiſh to be. 

ud cannot. I my fel fam proud of me. 

hat's here another firmament below, _ 

— 

„read wide, and other trees that downward grow; 
pu nd now a face p<cpsup and now draws near, 
ich ſmiling looks, as pleas'd to ſee me here. 
;I advance, ſo that advances too, 
nd ſeems to imitate v hate er Ido _ 
hen 1 begin to ſpeak, the lips it moves; 5 
Means drown the voice, as it would ſay it loyes. 
when I would embrace, it will not ſtay: RE 


5 8 
j 7 7 
= * 


> The ſtate of Iunocence, 
„ + { Stoops domn toeming 
Loſt, ere tis held; when neareſt, far away. 
Ahl fair, yerfalſe; Ah! being form'd to cheat; 
By ſeeming kindneſs , mixt with deep deceit. 


Enter Adam. 


Adam. O Virgin! Heav'n begot, and born of Mt 
Thou faireſt of thy great Creator s works; 
Thee, Goddeſs, thee th' Eternal did ordain 
_ His ſofter ſubſtitute on Earth to reign: k 
And whereſoe er thy happy foot-ſteps t:ead, 
Nature in triumph after thee is led. | 
Angels with pleaſure view thy matchleſs grace, 
And love their Maker's image in thy face. 
Eos. O! onlylike my elf, for nothing here 
Jo graceful, ſo majeſtick does appear: 
Art thou the form my longing eyes did ſee, © 
Loos d from thy fountain and come out to me? 
Yet, ſure thou art not; nor thy face the ſame ; 
Nor thy limbs moulded in fo fofta frame. 
Thou look'ſt more ſternly, doſt mofe ſtrongly mc 
And more of awe thou bear'ſt, and leſs of loye. 
Yet pleas'd I hear thee, and above the reſt, 
I, next my ſelf, admire and love thee beſt. 
Adam Made to command, thus treely I obey 
And at thy feet the whole Creation hay. _ 
| Pity that love thy beauty does beget: _ 
What more I ſhall deſire I know, not yet. 
Firft let us lock'd in thoſe embraces be; 
Thence I, perhaps, may teach my. ſelf and thee. 
Eve. Some what forbids me, which I cannot name 
For ignorant offguilt, I fear not ſhame: 
But ſome reſtraning thought, Tknow not why, 
Tells me you long ſhould beg, I long deny, Percet 
Adam. In vain ! My right to thee is ſeal'd above; f emp 
Look round, and ſee where thou canſt place thy loye Ito mor 
_ Allereatures elſe are much unworthy thee; den h 


'# 


1 
\ 
* 


WO 


+ andfal of Man: - > 0 
They chic thou alone art left for me: £38 

If not to love, we both were made i in vain: . 

Imy new Empire would retign a | 

And change with my dumbflaves, m y nobler mind P 
Who, void of reaſon,” more of pleaſure find. 

Methinks, for me they beg; each filently 

Demands thy grace, andſcems to watch e eye. 

Eve. I well foreſee,” whene'er thy ſuit I te 
That I my much lov d ſovereignty ſhalt want : 

Or like my ſelf ſome other may be made. 
Aud her new beauty may thy heart invade, . , | - 

Ad. Cou'd Heav'n ſome greater ee r deviſe 
Set out with all the glories of the skies, 8 
That beauty yet in vain he ſhould decre, 7 
Unleſs he made another heart for me. 

Eve. ith how much eaſe I, whom I love believe! | 
Giving my ſelf, my want of worth 1 grieve. : 
Here, my inviolable faith Ipliglt. 
cs thou 5 e N I thy delight. 

. 17 unte, | 
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Air place! Vet what is this to Heav'n, ESE 
Sate next, ſoalmoſt Jual'd the Moſt- High; © — 
doubted. meafuting both who was more ſtrong 2 0 
hen, willing to forget time ſince ſo long. 
Parese thought I was created; vain deſire 
e f empire, in my thoughts ftill ſhot me Acker, ch 
oye to mount above his ſacred head: Ah why, 


hee. | 


* 


ad. wage: von 


1 


Pi # iſ $e2 bel 0th — ed 2—r*; 22 —ů — ů ů —Ä— 
——— PA ̃ ad mn 8 et > 


OT N 
Thou young and beauteous, my deſires to . . Fach { 


1 5 The ſtate of Innocence, 
lle bounteouſly beſtow'd unenvy d good 


Onme; in arbitrary grace I ſtood. Fin mme 
T*acknowledge this, was all he did exact; | Aud! 
Small tribute, where the will to pay wasact. I chou 
I mourn it now, unable to repent, 8 Fe Lu. 


As he, who knows my hatred to relentt: 
Jealous of pow'r once queſtion d: Hope, farewel; 
And with hope, fear; no depth below my Hell 
Can be prepar d: Then, Ill, be thou my Good ; Nrw. 


And vaſt Deſtruction, be my Envy's food. ith' 

Thus I, with Heav'n, dividedempire gain; UF wh 

Seducing Man, 1 make his projetbrain , „Id u 

And in one hour deſtroy his 1 . Dn thi 

be 885 OY Enuftretire. . wi 
\ | it 

BEE Th Enter lm and ive. I Wont 


Alem. Thus ſhall wittuniarpidled Bliſs and fre WT be 4 
Deathleſs our ſelves, our num rous p 


| 1 » ſtill deſiring, what I ſtill poſſeſs. ( ſing, cm By the 
Eve. Heav'n, from whence:hove ,-our greatclt bj And c 
| Can give no more, but ſtill ro'be the fame. 
Thou more of pleaſure mayiſt with me partake; ; Ad 
I, more of pride, becauſo thy blifs I make, (k Whoſe 
Adam. When to my arms thou broughtꝰſt thy virgit One v1 
Fair Angels ſun 9g our bridat hywan above: 

L 


oP Th Eternal nodding most th. fn firmament. 5 (Our! 
And conſcious Nature gave her glad conſent. Ofdiſ 
Roſes unbud, and ev'ry fragrant How r, Evi 
Flew from. their ſtalks, to ſtrowy thy auptial- bow: Since: 
The furr'd and feather d kind. the criurnph.did purſy And ſi 
And Fiſhes leapt above the ſtreams, the paſſing That « 

| to view. 5 3 Luc 
20 Eve. When „ raiſhing-or He ſee 
And wreathing arms did ſoft cxnbraces j join, On th 


A doubtful trembling keizdmeSriball o oer; Hope: 
Then, withes ; nnn — 1 * 


2 


and fa A 5 35 
That follow'd. wasallextaſieand. trance 3.\:1o!! +1 
mmortal pleaſures round my ſwimming 3 ene 
nd ſpeechleſs joys, in whole ſweet tumplt tat. ö 
[thought my breath, and my new being loſt. 
Latif. O death to hear! land a worſe hell ot 
hat mad profuſion on this clod-born birth! L. 
Ib ps ot joys, as if Heav n meant to ſhevy: . 
ri in baſe matters, ſuch a hand could do. 
r was his virtue ſpent pent , and he no More. ET N 
ith Angels could ſupply th exhauſted ee Aer nn 
U which I ſwept the sky 11480 : 100 or 
and wanting Subjects to his heughty will, wad 
In this mean work employ'd-his trifling u 
Eve, Bleſt in our ſelves, all pleaſures elſe — 
irhout our care, behold th unlabour d ee 2 
Pounteous of fruit , above our ſhady bow ie 5 
he creeping Jeſi mins thruſts her fragrant. down; 
The Myrtle, Orange, and the bluſhing R eſe 
With bending heaps ſo nigh their blooms diſcloſe; det 
Exch ſeems to ſmell thefls flavour which the — 
By theſe the Peach ; the Guavd , and the Pine, © 
biond creeping eixt. em all. n A; 
Does round trunks her purple cluſters ryi 
Adam. All theſe are ours, all Nature's _ ence > 
Vhoſe taſte or ſmell can bleſs the feaſted ſenſes. 0 
Onevnly fruit, in the mid: garden plac d. e 
The Tree of Knowledge, is deny d mene 
(Our proof of duty to our Makers ill: . 
Ofdifobedience Death the threatned i.. 4446 1 20 
. Eve. — is ſome harm 1 we know not 
ince threatned. we muſt nee ere . 
And ſure he merits:it , ho diſabes 
| om one command, and pne of ſo much _ 
» Lec 58 19 2 e ene attempt to know? 
ce lees they w uld hel. ee 4 
- this a RS: PTR} * e. 
to know Mp . 


S it by this; W> 
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Whoſe too luxuriant growthouralleys ſtop , 


why ſhould not equal means give like ſucceſs ? 
Ad. Come, my fair Love, our morning task we lo 
Some labour, ev'n the eaſieſt life would chuſ. 
Ours is not great; the dangling boughs to crop, 


And choak the paths: This our delight requires, 

And Heav'n no more of daily work defires, 
Eve. With theeto live is Paradiſe alone 

Without the pleaſure of thy ſight is none. 

I fear ſmall progreſs will be made this day. 


Somuch our kiſſes will our task delay. 't Extunt 
Lucif. e not I, like theſe,' a bady too 
Form d * 


ſame deli ights which they A 5 
Icould- (ſovariouſly my paſſions move) 

Enjoy and blaſt her in the act of love. 
Unwillingly 1 hate ſuch excellence ; 
Sha wrong d me not; but I revenge the offence, 
Through her, on Heav*n, ' whoſe thunder tookaway 
My birth. right skies ! Live happy while Jou nay , 
| Bleſt pair, 1 are notatiow'dancth er xr day? F IL 

, N 97 4 

| Gubrictand ne dejetnd, carvie rnb lon 2 
Keb each Whew thee! be, on the wand. 


Gabriel Tthuriel, , Ates we Wa comnittfion'd are. Niel 
From Heay'n the Guardians of this new made Pair, 2 2 
Each mind his charge; for, fee; the night drawson, 1 
And rifing miſts purſue the ſetting Sun.” 

Iihuriel. Bleſt is our lot to ſerve; our duk we Kol: 
To watch ,- leſt any from tir abyſs belosꝛ © 
Broke: looſe, diſturb their ſleep with dreams; or worſe 
Aſſault their er, with ſupetior W | 

[ Uriel flies down from the Sun, 
| Vit: Gabriel, ifnow-the watch beſet, 8 
With ſtricteſt guard to ſhowthy utmoſt care. 

is morning came a Spirit; fait he ſeem'd. 
Whom, by his face, I ſome young Cherub en 1 
8 Man he much eaquir's, and — a 1 


Vith ſhews of Be to praiſe his ors: ou wel 

zut!, with watchful eyes, obſerv'd his fli ght, 8 
And ſaw him on yon" ſteepy mount alight : 8 

There , as he thought, unſeen, he laid aſidte 
is borrow d mask, and re. aſſum d his pride. 

mark d his looks, averſe to Heav'nand good; 

Dusk / he grew , and long revolving ſtood 

n ſome deep dark deſign; thence ſhot with haſte, > 

nd o et the mounts of Paradiſe he 

y his proud port he ſeem'd the Prince of Hell; 6: es Mac? 

nd here he lurks in ſhadestill night. Search well 

ach grove and thicket,” pry in every ſhape, 

t, hid in ſome , th'Arch-hypocrite eſcape. 

Gabriel. 1 Spirit come t' invade or ſcouht 

rom Hell, what earthly fence can keep him out ? 

ut reſt phe of this, he ſhall be found., 8 

nd taken, or proſcrib'd this happy ground. 

nhuriel. Thou to the eaſt, ee 


loſe 


nd meet we in the midſt. 

{Uriel.) Heav'n your deſignn | 

ans occced: Your charge requires you , ; and me mina 

oy E Uriel 25 n our of ſs i. The two Angel: 
| Exeunt e 


, Rules Brwer : Adam and Eve ſeq | 
on, in lt. Enter Lucifer. : 4 


* 


ue. 3 now they lies, ſccureialove, „ and ſteep 
cir lated ſenſes in full draughts of ſleep. | 
y what ſure means can I their bliſs invade? 

W/ violence ? No, for they re immortal made; 

heir Reaſon ſleeps, but mimic Fancy wakes 3 

applies her part, and wild ideas takes 

rom words and things ill-ſorted and mis · ; join'd 5 3 

be anarchy of thought and chaos of the mind. 

ence dreams confus · d and various mayariſe; 


eſe will I ſet before the Woman's eyes: 


e, and made m eaſier Ee _ 
* 1 Vain 


CY 


8 ko. The fate of "Eo 
Vain ſhows and pomp the ſofter ſex betray, 
(Lucif. firs down by Eve, and ſeems to whiſper in io 


4 Viſson , where a Tree riſes has with fruit; FI 57 
riſe with it, aud draw a Canopy out of the Tres; ul 
Spirits dance about the Tres in Wem ſhapes ; after] 

: 1 an Angel enters wi =o a _— habited like En 


| Angel Bügtpgi 

Look up, lookup, and [co | 

What Heav'n prepares for thee; 

Look up. and this fair fruit behold, =” 

Nuday it ſmiles , and rich with ſtreaks of 0 

The lcd branches downward bend, © 
 W.lling they ſtoop , end thy fair hand attend. 
Fair Mother of Maulind, make haſte, © 


een bleſs ' and bleſs, thy ſenſes With aue 85 En 
Woman. No; . tis forbidden „ * ; Fe. 15 Y 

In In taſting i it ſhall die. | 
fr 


Angel. Say, who n this harſh e 
Woman. Tas Head n, and whe can Hoav'n Wwithſti 
"Angel. Why was it malle ſofair; why 1 in ſight 
Eeav n is too good to envy Man's ON 
See, we before thy face will try 
las thou ſofear ft, ani li not die. 


| (The Angel takes the fruit, a gives to 
© _m who danc'd; they immediately put 
_ their deform d ſhapes q and appear Any 


Aagetiinging nebel whar 4 elites on 4 ſuddeni il 


nd F 

How glorioiis in biuury, how bright they appear 1 
From Spirits defom 4 they are Deities mile 3 8 _ 
Their pinions at pleaſure the clouils can be. Vile v 
Till equal in hovibly they riſe 7 fort 


With kim who rom in ih r 8 
| Then * vit hut fear. anil be happy avid wiſe. 
{ The — to the Woman „ Whot 
Won 


1 Lou of Man. 39% 
Woman. Abt now 1 believe; ſuch a pleaſure find, CE, 
" „ enlightens my * » and enlivens my mind. 
e repent © © ( The Spirits who areturn'd Angels - 
wo 'd my content. fly OR they have taſted. 
| Angel. Now wiſer e taught 7. * 5 
e; th lat a folly it is, N | 
aft i, of fear to bun bl. 
wh Wy joy that's forbidden we eagerly move 3 
| enhances the price and encreaſes t love. 
Chorus of both. To the joy, & c. 


w Angels e ; hey tale the Woman each by £& mand, 
and ſiy up with her out of 4 igt. The Angel who ſung, 
and the Spirits who hold the Canopy , at the ſame inſtant. 

ſink down with the Tree, | 1 


Enter Gabriel and Ithuricl co Lucifer, who remains. 


Giriel. What art thou? ſpeak; thy name, & thy intent! 

by here alone? and on what errand ſent ? | 

ot from above? No, thy wan looks betray 

Jiminiſh'd light, and eyes unus'd to day. | 

Lucifer. Not to know me, arguesthy elf unknown: 

ine was when ſhining next th Imperial Throne, F 

ſat in awful ſtate ; while ſuch as thou 7 

id, in th'ignoble crowd, at diſtance bow; 

Gab.Think'ft thou,vain Spirit, thy glories are the Game? | 

ind ſeeſt not ſin obſcures thy God-like frame? 

know thee now by thy ungrateful pride; 

hat ſhows me what thy faded looks did hide. 

Traytor to him who made, and ſet thee high; 

nd Fool, that power which form'd thee to deſie. 

Luc. Go, Slaves, return, and fawn in Heav'n again; 

Lek thanks from him whole quarrel you maintain, 

Vile wretches !- of your ſervitude to boaſt: 

Tou baſely keep the place I bravely loſt, _ 2 

Liburiel. Freedom! is choice of what we will and IS 8 
84 e 


: a 


5 to 


en it 


who 
Won 


40 | os fate of Jolie 5 


Then blame not Servants who are freely ſo. lis! 
lis baſe not to acknowledge what we owe. ind f 
Tucif. Thanks, howe er due, proclaim N 0 Ith 

I fought for power to quit th'upbraided debt. rom 
Whoe'er expects our thanks, himſelt repays; Gs 
And ſeems but little, who can want our praiſe. att 


Gabriel. What in us duty. ſhows not vant in him; oi. 
hleſt in himſelf alone J 
To whom no praiſe we by good 908 can add 3 
Nor can his glory ſuffer from our bad. 
 Madefor his yie ; yet he has form'd us 0. 1 
We, une i d what he te us, do. 
So praiſe we him, and ſerve him freely beſt > | 
Thus thou by choice art fall'n, and we are bleſt. 
Ithur This, leſt thou think thy e e oil 
Our queſtion thou eyad'ſt: Bow didſt thou dare 
Jo break Hell bounds, and near this human pair 
In nightly ambuſn lie? 25 
Lut. Lives there, Who would not ſeek to force his way 
From pain to eaſe, from darkneſs to the day? 
Should I, who found the means t'eſcape , not dare 


To change my ſulph rous ſmoke, for upper air? 


When I in fight ſuſtain'd your Thunderer , 
And Heav'n on me alone ſpent half his war, ( ſeek 
* Think'ſ thou thoſe wounds were light? Should 1 not 
The clemency o ſome more temp rate climne 
To purge my glqom, and by the Sun refin d. 

Bask in his beams, and bleach me in the wind > 

| Gabriel, If pain to ſhun be all thy bus neſs here, 
Methinks thy fellows the fame courſe ſhould ſteer, 

Is their pain leſs, who yet behind thee ſtay? 
Or thou leſs hardy to endure than they 2 

Tucif. Nor one, nor t other; but as Leaders ought, E. 
I ventur'd firſt alone; firſt danger ſought: Whi 
And firſt explor d this new created frame hei 
Which fill'd our dusky regions with its Ris wy 
In hopes my fainting Troops to ſettle here, 
And 70 defend againſt your Thunderer 


his ſpot of earth, or nearer Heay'n repair, Oh 
ind forrage to his gates from middle air. 8 
1thuriel. Fool To believe thou any part canſt gain 
rom him, who couldſt not thy firſt ground maintain. 
Gabriel But whether that deſign, or one as vain, 
attempt the lives of theſe, firſt drew thee here; 
void the place and never more appear. 


Upon this hallow'd earth, elſe prove our might. | 
Lucifer. Not that I fear do I decline the fight: 

ou I diſdain; let me with him contend , 

On whom your limitary powers depend. 

ore honour from the ſender than the ſent ; 

ill then, I have accompliſh'd my intent; , 
nd leave this place, which but augments my pain 
zzing to wiſh, yet hopeleſs to obtain. [ Exit. 
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e 
Adam and Eve. | 


7 N | 
Trange was your dream, and full of fad portent ; 
VU AvertitHeav'n, (if it from Heav'n were ſent:) 
et on thy toes the dire preſages fall; ; 
o us be good and eaſie when we call. . 

Eve. Behold from far a breaking cloud appears, 
Which, in it, many winged Warriors bears. 

heir glory ſhoots upon my aking ſenſe; 

Thou ſtronger may'ſt endure the flood of light; 

And while in ſhades | clear my fainting fight , | 
Encounter the deſcending excellence, (Hit. 
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= Tue fta ef Innocence, 


And guide her frailty by thy timely care. [ent 


© To want that place wherejoys immortal reign, 
Defended in obedience, taught obey? 
Dith will unbounded as a Deity ; 


Of doing good but not compelbd by Heav'n. 
Borwothy Gifittiom earns fo. 


I know not how Heay'n can com municate | 


The Claud deſcends with ſix Angels in it; and when tis t 
the ground. breals; and on each ſide, diſcovers fi 
more: They deſcend out of the cloud. Raphael and G 

briel diſcourſe with Adam, the reſt ſtand at diſtance. 


' Raph. Firſt of mankind , that we from Heav'n are (ey 
Is from Heaven's care thy ruin to prevent. | 
Th' Apoſtate Angel has, by night, been here, 
And whiſper'd through thy ſleeping Conſort's ear 
Pelufive dreams; thus warn d by us, beware; 


Gab. Theſe, as thy guards from outward harms, ax 
Ills from within , thy reafon muſt prevent. 
Adam. Natives ot Heav'n, who in compaſſion deig 


In care of me; what praiſes can I pay, 
Raph.Praiſe him alone who God · like form d thee free 


Who gave thee reaſon, as thy aid, to chuſe 
Apparent good, and evil to refuſme. 
Obedience is that good: This Heav'n exacts; 
And Heav'n, alljuſt, from Man requires not acts 
Which Man wants pow'r to do: pow'r then is giv'n 


Gab. Made good; thatthou doſt to thy maker owe 


Adam. Freedomof will, of all good things is belt; 
But can it be by finite Man poſſeſt? WR 


Whatequals Man to his Creators ſtate — 
RNaph. Heav 'n cannot give his boundleſs pow'r aw!) 
But boundle(s liberty of choice he may, | 
So orbs, from the firſt mover, motion take; 
Yer each their proper revolutions make. 
Adam Grant Hea vn could once have giv'n us libert) 
Are we not bounded now, by firm decree, 1 


8 


n „ 
ince whatſoe'er is pre-ordain d. muſt bee 


a 1c Heav'n, for Man, events might pre-ordain , 5 
ndnd Man's free. will might make thoſe orders vain. 
ance WY Gabriel. Th Eternal, when he did the World create, 


ill other agents did neceſſitate: | 
do, what he order'd , they by nature 30 F 
bus light things mount, and heavy downward go. 
lan only boaſts an arbitrary ſtate. 
Adam. Yet cauſes their effects neceſſitate 
in willing agents; Where is freedom then ? 
Or who can break the chain which limites men 
Io act what is unchangeably forecaſt, 
dince the firſt cauſe gives motion to the laſt 7 
Raph. Heav n, by fore-knowing what will FR. be, 
Does only, firſt, effects in cauſes ſee; = 
And finds, but does not make neceflity. 
Creation is of pow'r and will th effect, | 
Fore-knowledge only of his intelle&; | 
His preſcience makes not, but toppoſertingey 
Jofers neceſſizy to be; not brings. | | 
Thus thou art not conftrain'd to good orill: _ 
| Cauſes which work theffe&, force not the will; 
. Adam. The force unſeen, and diſtant, 1 confeſs; 3 
gut the long chain makes not the bondage leis. 
EVn Man himſelf may to himſelf ſeem free, 
And think that choice which is neceſſity. ſtare 7 
Gab. And who but Man ſhould judge « of Man s free 
bel; Adam. Ifind that I can chuſe to love or hate; 
5 Obey, or diſobey; do good, orill; _ ” 
Yet ſuch a choice is but conſent , not will. 
can but chuſe what he has firſt defign' «a 2 
For he, before that choice, my will confin'd. : 
Gab. Such impiovs fancies,where they entrance gain, 
Make Heav'n, all pure, thy crimes to pre-ordain. 
Adam. Far, far from me be baniſh'd ſuch « (tſthr, 
largue only to be better taught. 
Can there be freedom, when what now ſcetris free 
Ys! founded on „ ? my 


are (ent 


; For 


"2. The As fl Tenet 
For whate'er cauſe can move the will t let,” 
_ Muſt be ſufficient to produce th effect: 
And what's ſufficient , muſt effectual be: 5 
Then how is Man, thus torc'd by cauſes, free? 
| Raph. Sufficient cauſes only work th effect, 
When neceſſary agents they reſpect: 5 
Such is not Man: who tho' the cauſe ſuffice 7 0 
ret often he his free aſſent denies. 
Adam. What cauſes not, is not ſufficient ſill. 
Gabriel. Sufficient in it ſelf, not in thy will. 
Raph. When we ſee cauſes join'd tefſects at laſt, 
The chain but ſhevvs neceſſity that's paſt... 
That what's done, is; (ridiculous proof of Tate: * 
Tell me which part it does neceſſitate; ö | 
Fil chuſe the other; there PI] link th effect. 
O chain, which foals, to catch themſelves, | projet! : 
Adam Tho no conſtraint from Heaven, or cauſes be, 
| Heav' n may prevent that ill he does foreſee: _ 
And, not preventing, tho? he does not cauſe, = 
He ſeems to will that Man ſhould break his laws. 
| Gabriel. Heav'n may permit, but not to ill conſent; 
For hind ring ill. he would all choice prexent. 
*Twere to unmake, to take away the will. 
Adam Better conſtrain d to good, than free to ill. 
| Raph. But what reward or puniſhment cod be, 
If Man to neither good nor ill were free? 
Theternal Juſtice could decree no pain 
To him whoſe fins it ſelf did firſt ordain, | 
And good compell'd, could no reward exact : 
His pow'r would ſhi ne in goodneſs, not thy 28. 
Our task is done: Obey, and in that choice, 
Thou ſhalt be bleſt, and Angels ſhall rejoĩce. 
| 5 Raphael and Gabriel fly ap in the cloud ; 
: the otber Angels go off. 
Adam. Hard ſtate of life! Since Heav'n forc-knows 
Why am I not ty'd up from doing ill ? ( my will, 
Why am I truſted with my ſelfat large, I 
When he's | more der ſin the caſe? 1 T2 
Since 


ince Angels fell, whoſe ſtrengeh was more than mine, 


ore knowing the ſucceſs, to leave me free, 


mounted, yet our labour not begun. 

he ground , unbid, gives more than we can ask; * 

ut work is pleaſure when we chuſe our task. 

ature, not bounteous now, but laviſh grows, 

Nur paths with Flow s ſhe prodigally rows ; Pr 
rich pain we lift up our intangled fee, 

Vhile croſs our walks the ſhooting branches meet. 

Adam. Well has thy care advis'd ; tis fit we haſte; 3 

ature's too kind, and follows us too faſt: 

caves us no room her treaſures to poſſeſs, . 

ut mocks our induſtry with her exceis; 

nd wildly wanton , wears by night away 


Eve. Since then the work's fo great, the hands fo few? 

his day let each a ſev ral tuk purſue,” 

Jy thee, my hands to labour will not move, % as 
jut round thy neck employ themſelyes in love, © 

Ven thou wouldſt work, one tender touch, one nl 

How can I hold? ) will all thy task beguile. 

Adam. So hard we are not to our labour ty, 

hat ſmiles and ſoft endearments are deny'd. | 15 

miles, not allow d to e from Reaſon more. : 
nd are the privilege of human love wa 

ndif, ſometimes, each others ges ur meet. 

hoſe little vacancies from toil are ſweet. OILY 

ut you, by abſence, would refreſh your joys, . 

cauſe, perhaps, my converſation cloys. 

let this, would prudence grant, Tcould permit. 

Eve. What resſon makes my ſmall requeſt unfit * 
Adam. The fall'n Archangel,” envious ofc our ſav, 

urſues our beings with immortal hate. 


ill 5 6, 

1 nd hopeleſsto prevail by open force, | 
| ceks hid advantage tobetray us worls? ern 

' | v.44 = 5 Which, | 


And fal of Mn. oy. 
T would ſhow more grace my frailty toconfine. © 


cuſes him, and yet ſupports not me. (To hm Eve. 
Eve. Behold, my hearts dear Lord, how high the Sun ; 


/ 


he ſign of all our labours done by day. 5360 8A - 


Aud long my little trial to endure 


_ 


_ -Gainthy eſteem, and ſodeſerve thy lone. 


I would perſwade, but not be abſolute... 


4 The fate of Innocence, 
Whbich 4 when aſunder , will not proye ſo hard; 5 
t 


ls to miſdoubt my. reaſon or my love. 


vet thou art weak, and full of art ige 


As ev'ry Plot can undermine and ſhake 2 - | _ 
Think better both of Heat n, thy ſelf, pos; me; 


Poor ſtate of bliſa, where ſo much care is hown , 


I would not, why wouldſt thou then, be Fro | 


FP Egow thater'n preſent. I am abſcot;ſtill ; he > Tl * 
And then what pleaſure h. 2 jad; wank in my ſtay. 
; When Pm conftrain*d » A 


Ee. My Soul, my eyes delight; 1 e find | 
| er ere do loyę is to he . 2 5 


For both together are each others guard. 

Eve. Since he, by force, is hopeleſszo ren. 
He can by fraud alone our minds aſſail: 
And to believe his wiles my truth can move „ 


Adam. Call it my care, and not 5 of bee 


Elſe how could he that Hoſt ſeduce tofin, 
Whoſe fall hath left the Heavenly Nation thin ? 

Eve. I grant him arm'd with ſubtlety and hate; 
But why ſhould we ſuſpect our happy e £ | 
Is our perfection of ſo fraila make, | 


Who always fears, at caſe can uever be. 


As not to dare to truſt our ſelyes alone 
Adam. Such is our ſtate, as noteempef from fall 
Yet firm, if reaſon. to our aid e call: - 

And that, in both, is ſtronger than in ones 3 


Eve. Becauſe, thus warn d, nom ſelf ſecun 
T'approve my Faith, thy needleſs fears enene, 5 
It all this ſnake not thy obdurate will, 
wiſh my {elf away? 

Adam. Conſtraint does ill with 3 Feayty ſut 
Better be much remiſsthan too ſerere, | 2 | 
If pleas d in abſence, thou wilt till babe: | 


Go, in thy native innocence proceed, - 
And ſummon all thy Reaſon at 7 7 


8 
2 


dna fall of Man. es» 47 

s , king my trial, I am ſtill on 
ls leſs tought , would find us leſs e 

ur Foe's too proud the weaker to aſlail, 
doubles his dish onour if he fail. 2, 
Adam. In Love, what uſe of Prodencec can there be? 
2 ore perfect I, and yet more r 5 
bee, Hs not, Heav'n, if e 's pow?! 'r haſt try; * 
ſhat could be ſo unjuſt to be denydꝰ 
ne look of hers my reſolution breaks; 
ealon it ſelf turns folly when ſhe 6 | 


— 


16 


dez nd avy d by her, whom 1 it was made to ſway * Ae en 
ltters her e's r, and does i its own . : 
he middle part of the Garden 4s eres. a ee 
5 Rivers meet; on the right ſide of the'Scene ,* is plat i the 
Tree of = en the left, the Tree 7 Knowledge. 
£ fall . Enter Lucifer: 


himmortal fruits and flowers, at my return, © 
hould hang their wither'd heads; for ſure 1 my e 
now more poyſs nous, and js guberd Death” 8 
nough to blaſt the whole Creations frame: 
wwoln with deſpite, with ſorrow, abd with ſhame, 
Thrice have I beat the wing, and rid with Night 
bout the world, behind the Globe of light, 
ro ſhun the watch of Heavn 3 ſuch care I uſe: 
What pains would Malice, rais d like mine, refuſe / 
* Not the moſtabje& form of Brutes to take. 118 e 
wma in the ſpiry volumes of the Snake. 4 
 Wiuk'd within the covertofa brake: 
Not yet deſery!d; But, ſee; the Woman — 
lone! Beyond my hopes! no Guardian near; 
Good omen that: I muſt retire unſeen, 
and, with ay borrow'd 292 ewe, 

0 Retires. 
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—— The fate of _— 
Tur Dve. | 


Eve. Thus far, „ at leaſt, Dar hows 4 nor can ith 
- A fin to look on this Seren — ; 

I would not more; to touch, a crime may prove; 
Touching is a remoter taſte in love, + 

Death may be there, or Poiſon in the ſ mell, 

If Death in any thing ſo fair can dwell; ) 

But Heav*n forbids, Icould be ſatisfy d Ss 

pho every Tree e but this. but this, Heng d. 


4 A 4 Serpent enters on the Stage « _ wakes 4 y tot 
Ire of Knowledge; on which winding himſelf, be piu 
an apple ; then deſeends „ Nr carrie, it away. 


| Strange fight! Did then our great Creator . 
That privilege, which we their Maſters want, 
To theſe inferior 3 Or was it ee 5 

And was he bleſt with bolder oer 

I faw his curling creſt the trunk infold: 

The ruddy Fruit diſtinguiſh'd o'er with Gold} 

And i miling in its native wealth, was torn 

From the rich bough, and then in Triumph born: 

The yent'rous Vitor march'd unpuniſh'd hence , 

| And n to boaſt his fortunate ofſence. 


| Toker Lucifer ine hann 


"ps, Hail, Sovereign of this Orb! jorm'd to yl 
The World; and, with one look, all Nature bl:6. 
Nature is thine; Thou, » Empreſs, doſt beſtow / 
On fruits, to bloſſom; and on flowers, to blow. 
They happy, yet inſenſible to boaſt 
Their bliſs: More happy they who know the molt 
Then happieſt I, to human reaſon raid, 
And voice, with whoſe firſt accents thou art CY 
185 What art chou ? Or from whence? For "0 - 


„ 


and fall of Man. 49 
ide my Lord's, ne'er heard I human ſaund. 
t thou ſome other Adam form'd from carth , 

ad com'ſt to claim an equal ſhare, by biath, 

ithis fair field? Or ſprung of Heav'aly race? 

Lucifer. an humble native of this hap place, 

by Vaſſal born, and late — | 
vom Heaven neglecting made, and {carce 1 
ut thre ww me in, for number, to the raſt, 

low the mounting Bird, and grazing Beaſt ; 

y chance, not prudence, „ now ſuperior grown; 
ve. To make thee ſuch , hat miracle was ſhow'n 5 
Lucifer. Who would not tell what thou vouchſaff to * 
1w'i thou not late a ſpeckled Serpent rear ] hear? 
is gilded ſpires to elimb on yon? fair Tace # 
fore this happy minute I was he. 

Foe. Thou ſpeak'ſt of wonders: Make thy Rory a 
Lucifer. Not wiſhing then , and thoughtleſs to bein 
o great a bliſs; but led by ſenſe of good, | 

1-born to all, I ſought my needtul food: 
hen, on that Heay*nly Tree my ſight I caſt; 
he colour urg d my eye, the ſcent my taſte. 
ot to detain thee long, I took, did eat: 
arce had my palate touch d t immortal meat; | 
ut on a ſudden turn'd to whatlam, 
od-like, and next to thee, I fair became ; 
hought , ſpake, and reaſon'd; and by reaſon tant 
hee, Nature's Queen, with all her graces crown'd. 
Eve. Happy thy lot; but far — mine 2 
orbid to eat, not daring tor 
['was Heav*n's command, and {bould we 
hat rais d thy being, ours muſt take away. | 
Lucifer. Sure you miſtake the precept, or the Tree i 
W. feav 'n cannot envious of his bleſſings be. 
La ome chance- born plant he might forbid your uſe, , 
oY s wild, or guilty of a deadly juice | 

Pot this, whoſe colour, ſcent divine, aud Gr; | 
a0 roclaim the thoughtful maker not in haſte. | 
r oni "hos LIE 3 too well I know the fruit , 

Bell A 2 And 


can it! 


roye: 


Where vital heat in purer organs wrought,” | 


50 The fate of Innocence, 
And dread a Powyr ſevere and abſolute. 
Lucifer. Severe indeed, ev'n to injuſtice hard, 
Tf death, for knowing more, be your reward: 
Knowledge of good, is good; and therefore bt; 
And to know ill, is good, for ſhunning it. 
Eve. What, but our good , could he deſign i in this, 
Who gaveusall, and plac'd in perfect bliſs z 
Lucifer. Excuſe my zeal,fair Sovereign in Your cauſe, 
Which dares to tax his arbitrary Laws: _ 
Tis all his aim to keep you blindly low, 
That ſervile fear from ignorance may flow : 3 
We ſcorn to worſhip whom too well we have, 
He knows that eating , you ſhall God-like _ 
As wiſe, as fit to be ador'das he. 
For his own int'reſt he this Law has giv'n ; 
Such Beauty may raiſe Factions in his Heav'n n. 
By awing you, he does poſſeſſion keep, 
And is too wiſe to hazard partnerſhip.  : - | 
Eve. Alas, who dares diſpute with him that nent 
The Power which form'd us muſt be infinite. 
TLucif. Who told you how your form was art deſign'd! 
The Sun and Earth produce of ev'ry kind; 
Graſs, flow'rs and fruits; nay» living creatures too: 
Their mould was baſe; *twas more retin'd in you; 


Produc'd a nobler kind, rais'd upto thought; 
And that, perhaps, might his beginning be: 
Something was firſt, I queſtion. if twere He. 
But grant him firſt, yet itill ſuppoſe him good, 
Not envying thoſe he made > Immortal food. 
Eve. But death our diſobedience mult purſue. 
Lucifer. Behold in me, what ſhall arrive to you; 
I taſted, yet I live nay more, have got 
A ſtate more perfect than my native lot, 
Nor fear this petty fault his wrath ſhould raiſe; 
Heav'n rather will your dauntleſsvirtue praiſe, 
That ſought, through threatned — 8 8 
SGods are immortal only by el. | 1 
| «4 | ane 


and fall of t on. 


raſte, and remove «OY 


I, pat difference does twixt them and you remain 
125 þs Igain'd Reaſon, you ſhall Godhead gain. grown: 
5 Eve. aſide, ] He eats and lives, in knowledge b greater 


5 was death invented then for us alone? 
in this, intellectual food to Man deny'd, 
8 Which Bruits have, with ſo much advantage, wy 2 
cauſe, ¶ Not only try d themſelves, but, frankly „more, 
| To me have offer'd their unenvy'd ſtore. . . 
Lucifer.Be bold, and all your needleſs doubts remove: 
; View well this Tree, (the Queen of all the Grove) 
How vaſt her bole , how wide her arms are ſpread, 
How high above the reſt ſhe ſhoots her head, ; 
Placd in the midſt ! Wou'd Heav'n his works diſgrace, 
by planting poyſon in the happieſt place? 
Halte; you loſe time, and Godhezd , by delay. - 
[ Plucking the Fruit. 
Eve, looking about fs J Tis done; I'll venture all, & 
Perhaps, far hid in Heav'n, he does not ſpy; [ diſobey. 
And none of all his hymning Guards are nigh. | 
Tomy dear Lord the lovely fruit I'll bear; 
He, to partake my bliſs, my crime ſhall ſhare. _- 
| [ Exit haftily. 


right; 
ign'd? 


too: 
u; Lucif, She flew . & thank di me not, for haſte ; ; *twas 
Vith no return ſuch counſel to reward. [ hard 
My work is done, or much the greater parts 
She's now the Tempter to enſnare his heart. 
He, whoſe firm faith no reaſon could remoye , 
Will melt before that ſoft ſeducer, Love. 5 
55 Exit 
uz 


Taſte | | D ö Ac 


5² The ſtate of Innocence, 

ai GEIGER cih EEID ci 0 f weren 02Zarr 
SCENE at. 
Eve, with 4 bough in her Band. 


Ethinks I tread more lightly on the ground, 
1 My nimble feet from unhurt flowers rebound. 

I walkin air, and ſcorn this earthly ſeat; 
'Heav'n 1smy Palace, this my baſe retreat. 
Take me not, Heav'n, too foon , *twill be unkind 
To leave the partner of my bed behind. 
I love the Wretch: But ſtay, ſball I afford | 
Him part? already he's too much my Lord. 

_*?Tis in my pow'r to be a Sovereign now; 
And, knowing more, to make his Manhood bow. 
Empire is ſweet; but howit Heav'n has fpy'd? 
3+ ſhould die, and he above provide 

Some other Eve, and place her in my ſtead, _ 

Shall ſhe poſſeſs his jore „when f Ke . 

No; he ſſall eat and die with me, or live: 
Our equal crimes ſball equal fortune giye. 

. ns 
Adam. What joy, without your fight , hath Earthi 
While you were abſent, Eden was no more. ſtor 
Winds murmur d through the leaves, your long delay 
And Fountains o er their pebbles chid your ſtay. 
But with your preſence cheer d they ceaſe to moun 
And walks wear freſher green, at your return. 
Eve.. Henceforth you never ſhall have cauſe to chi 
No future abſence ſhall our joys divide: | 
Twas a ſhort death, my Love ne er try d before, 
And therefore ſtrange; but yet the cauſe was more. 
Alam. My trembling heart fore- bodes ſome ill: Ife 


\ 


2nd fall of Aan. F3 

ask that cauſe which I deſire to hear, © 

at means that lovely Fruit? what means (alas!) 

at blood, which fluſhes guilty in your face? 

peak do not yet, at laſt I muſt be told. - 

Eve. Have courage then; tis manly to be bold 

is Fruit==why doſt thou ſhake ? no death is nigh ; 

is what I taſted firſt, yet do not die. | 

Adam. Is it? (I dare notask it all at firſt; 

oubt is ſome eaſe to thoſe who fear the worſt:) 

%, Ts nett e 
Eve. Tis not what thou need ſt to fear; 

at danger docs in this fair Fruit appear? 

Ve have been cozen'd, and had ſtill been ſo, 

ad I not ventur'd boldly firſt to now. 

ernotT firſt, I almoſt bluſhto ſay, 

he Serpent eating taught me firſt the way. 

he Serpent taſted , and the God-like Fruit 

ave the dumb voice, gave reaſon to the Brute. 

Adam. O faireſt of all Creatures, laſt and beſt 1 

f vyhat Heav'n made, how art thou diſpoſſeſt 5 
fall thy · native glories! fall n! decay d / 

ity ſorare a frame ſo frail was made) | 

(ow cauſe of thine own ruin! and with thine, . 

ah! vrho can live without thee ) cauſe of mine. 
Eve. Reſerve thy pity till I want it more 

know my ſelf much happier than before 

lore wife , more perfect, all I wiſh to be, 

rel but ſure, alas of pleaſing thee, , [deſigns 


Earthj Adam. I have ſhown how much you my content 
L let, ah! would Heav'ns diſpleaſure paſs like mine. 


uſt I without you, then, in wild woods dwell? 
hink, and but think of what I lov'd ſo well: 
ondemn'd to live with Subjects ever mute; 
ſalvage Prince, unpleas d, tho abſoluteeeG. 
Eve. Pleaſe then your ſelf with me, and freely taſte, 
lt I, without you, ſhould to Godhead haſte; _ 
eſt diff ring in degree you claim too late 
nequal love, when tis deny d by Fate: © B 
E Adam 


. The ſtate of Innocense, 
Adam. Cheat not your ſelf with dreams of Deity; 
Too well, but yet too late, your crime | ſee: | 
Nor think the Fruit your knowledge does i improve; 
But you have beauty ſill, and I havelove. 
Not cozen'd, I with choice my lite reſign : 
Imprudence was your fault, but Love is mine, 
Takes the Fruit, and cats 
Eve. embracing him. JO wond'rous FO. 'r of match. 
leſs love expreſt! {3 
Why wasthis trial thine of loving. beſt ? 
T envy thee that lot; and, could it be, 
Would venture ſomething more than death for Lies: 
Not that I fear that death th event can prove; 
Ware both immortal, while ſo well we love. 
Adam Whate'er ſhall be th'event, the lot is caſt; 
Where appetites are giv'n, what fin to taſte? 
Or ifa ſin, tis but by precept ſuch? 
Thi offence fo ſmall, the puniſhment's too much; 
To ſeek ſo ſoon his new-made World's decay: 
Nor we, nor that, were faſhion'd for a day- 
Eve. Give to the winds thy fear of death, or ill; 
And think us made but for each other's will 
Adam, Iwill, at leaſt, defer that anxious choughs 
And Death, by fear , ſhall not be nigher broug ht: 
If he will come, let us to joys make haſte; 2 
Then let him ſeize us when our pleaſure's paſt. 
We'll take upall before; and Death ſhall find. 
We have drain'd life, and left a void behind. £ Exeunt. 
| Unter Lucifer. | 
Lucifer. ri is done, 
Sick Nature, at that inſtant, trembled round; 3 
And Mother · Earth ſigh'd as the felt the wound. 
Of how ſhort durance was this new -· made ſtate! 
How far more mighty than Heav'n's love, Hell's hate! a 
is project ruin'd,- and his King of clay: 
He formid an Empire for his Foe to ſway. 
Heav'n let him rule, which by his Arms he! 


| ; m pleas d to have obtüin 1 _ ſecond lde. 
10 Thi 
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and fall of Man. 75 
This Earth is mine; whoſe Lord | made my Thrall, 
Annexing to my Crown his conquer'd Ball. | 
Leos'd from the lakes my Legions I will lead, 
and o'er the dark'ned air black banners ſpread : 
Contagious damps, from hence, ſhall mount above, 
| And force him to his inmoſt Heay*n's remove. | 
I cats i. [ Aces of Thunder i is heard, 
match. We hears already , and I boaſt coo ſoon; 
;cread that Engine which ſecur'd his Throne. 
11 dive below. Fi wrath, into the deep, {Sinks PR 
5 And waſte that Empire which |] cannot keep. : 
ee; Raphael and Gabriel deſcend. 
Raphael. As much ofg rief as happineſs admits , 
In Heav'n', on each cceleſtial forehead ſits: 
alt: riadneſs for Man, and pity for his fate, 
May mix with bliſs, and yet not violate. 
Fes Their Heavn'ly Harps a lower ſtrain began, 
„ aud in loft muſick mourn'd the Fall of Man. 35 
bo] Gabriel. I ſaw th'Angelick Guards from Earth aſcend, 155 
(Griev'd they muſt now no longer Man attend:) 
The beams ahout their temples dimly ſhone, _ 
ne would have thought the crime had been their own. 
The Etherial People flock d for news in haſte, [ paſt: 
Waom they, with down-caſt looks and ſcarce faluting,, 
hile each did, in his penſive breaſt, prepare 
A ſad account of their ſucceſsleſs care. 
Raphael. Th Eternal yet, in Majeſty ſevere, . 
An ſtricteſt juſtice, did mild pity bear: 3 
Their death's deterr'd , and baniſhment ( their doom Y 
ln penitence foreſeen, leaves Mercy room, | 
Gabriel, That Meſſage i is thy charge; mine leads me 
Plac'dat the Garden's gate for its defence; ¶ hence, 
Leaſt Man returning, the beft place pollute 1 
And ſcape from Death, by Lite's immortal Fruit. 
Another Clap of Thunder. | Exeunt ras. 
| Enter Adam and Eve, ,affrighted. 5 
Adam. In what dark cavern ſhall I hide my bead, 1 
Where ſeek Se nov Innocence is fled 2 | 
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56 The ſtate of Innocence, 
Safe in that guard, I durſt ev'n Hell defie; 
Without it, tremble now, when Heav'n is nigh. 
Eve. What ſhall we do, or where direct our flight? 
Eaſtward , as far as l could caſt my fight, - ; 
From op'ning Heav'ns, I ſaw de{cending Light: 
Its glittering through the trees I ſtill behold ; 
The eedar. tops ſeemall to burn with Gold. [ ber! 
Adam. Some ſtmpe divine, u hoſe beams I cannot 
Would I were hid where light could not appear, 
Deep into ſome thick covert would Irun, 
Impenetrable to the Stars, or dunn. 
And fenc'd from day, by night's eternal skreen; 
Unknown to Heav'n, and to my felf unſeen. 
. Eve. In Vain; What hope to ſhun his piercing ſight, 
Who from dark chaos ſtruek the ſparks of light? 
Adam. Theſe fhould have been your thoughts when, 
Vou truſted oy ur guideleſs nmocencei{parting hence 
See now th effects ot your own wilfulmind e: 
Guilt walks before us, Death purſues behind. 
So fatal twas to ſeektemprations out: 
Moſt confidence has ſtill moſt cauſe to doubt. 
Eve. Such might have been thy hap, alone aſſaild; 
And fo, together, might we both have tail'd. 
Cursd vaſſalage of all my future kind? 
Tirit idoliz d, till loves hot fire be o'er, 
Then Slaves to thoſè ho courted us before. 
Adam. I counſeled you to ſtay; your pride refus d: 
By your own lawleF will you ſtand aceus d. 
\ Eve. Have you that privilege of only wiſe, 
And would you yield to her you ſo deſpiſe? _ 
You ſhould have ſhowt. th authority you boaſt, 
And Sov'reign- lite my headlong will have croſt. 
Counſel was not enough to ſway my heart; | 
An abſolute reſtraĩut had been your part, 
Adam En ſuch returus do they deſerve to find, 
When force is lav ful, who are fondly kind. 
Unlike my love: for when thy guilt I knew, 


Ih a che curle hich did thorerime purſue, 
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and fall f Man: . Ws | 


h fd fate of love! which rigour did forbear } 


285 ind now tis tax d, becauſe twas not ee. | 
ight? Zve, You have, yourſelf , your kindneſs over-paid; | 
K ; e ceaſes to oblige, who can upbraid. | 
# 41am. On Woman's virtue who too much rely, 
ber boundleſs will give boundleſs liberty. | 


Reftraint you will not brook ; but think it hard 
oor prudence is not truſted as your guard: 


* lud to your ſelves ſo left, if ill enſues, 
ou firit our weak indulgence will accuſe, 
: urſt be that hour = £ 
5 When ſated with my ſingle happineſs, 
| fioht choſe a Partner to controul my bliſs ; _ 
> WV to wants that Reaſon which her will ſhould Gray ; "3 
ben. ud knows but juſt enough to diſobey. | 
lee Eve. Better with Brutes my humble lot had watt 
Hence ot reaſon void , accountable for nQune: | 
| Ibunhappieſt of creation is a Wife, 
Made loweſt, in the higheſt rank of life? 
Her Fellow's Slave; to know, and not to chuſe: 
urſt with that Reaſon ſhe muſt never uſe. => 


aflail'd; Ad. Add, that's ſhe's proud, fantaſtick apt to aur 
Reſtleſs at home , and ever prone to range: | 
Vith ſhaws delighted , and ſo vain is ſhe, 
She'll meet the Devil, rather than not fee. 
efus d: Our wiſe Creator, for his Choires divine, 
eopled his Heaven with Souls all maſculine. 
A! why muſt Man from Woman take his birth ? 
Why was this fin of Nature made on Earth? | 
This fair defect, this helpleſs aid, call'd Wife; 
he + The bending crutch of a decripit life. | 
| bolterity no Pairs from you ſhall find, 
hut uch as by miſtake of Love are join 'd: 
The worthĩeſt Men their wiſhes ne'er hails gain; 
bt ſee the Slaves they ſcorn, their loves obtaia 
bind appetite ſhall your wild fanciesrule ; j 
falle to deſert, and faithful to a Fool. 
"LIM 8 ber and! ii going * 
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Eve. kneeling. ] Unkind! wilt thou forſake me in gi. 
For that which now is paſt me to redreſs? [ tiel 
I have miſdone ; and I endure the ſmart: 
Loth to acknowledge, but more loth to part. 
The blame be mine; you warn'd, and I refus d: 
What would you more? have my ſelf accus d. 
Was plighted faith ſo weakly ſeal'd above, 

That, for an error, I mutt loſe your love 
Had youſoerr'd, I ſhould have been more kind, 
Than to add pain to an afflicted min. ( beforeWin: 

Adam. J are grown much humbler than you wen 

I pardon you; but ſee my face no more. 

Eve. Vain pardon, which includes a greater ill: er 
Be till diſpleas'd; but let me ſee you ſtill. 


Without your much lov'd fight , I cannot live: 
You more than kill me, if you ſo forgive. Sho 
The Beaſts, ſince we are fall'n, their Lords deſpiſe; Nec. 
And, paſſing, look at me with glaring eyes? Wa 


Muſt I then wander helpleſs and alone? ' 
You'll pity me too late when I am gone. 
Adam. Your penitence does my compaſſion move ro: 
As you deſerve it, I may give my love. Li 
Eve. On me alone let Heav'n's diſpleaſure fall; In E 
You merit none, and I deſerve it all. (Ca part en 
Adam. You all Heav'n's wrath! how could you be 
Who bore not mine, but with a bleeding heart? 
I was too ſtubborn, thus to make you ſue: | 


Forgive me Iam more in fault than you. ab 
Return to me, and to my love return; or! 
And, both offending, for each other mourn, 7 

1 8 Enter Raphael. | | 


Raphael. Of fin to warn thee, I before was ſent; le 
For fin, I now pronounce thy puniſhmeat. 
_ Yet that much lighter than thy crimes require, 
Th All. Good does not his Creatures death defire : Vet 
Juſtice muſt puniſh the rebellious deed ; 
Yet puniſh ſo, as Pity ſhall exceed: 
Adam. I neither can diſpute his will, nor dare; Ihe 
| : | Ps - Deat Hea! 


and fall of Man. 359 
heath will diſmiſs me from my future care, a 
\ndlay me ſoftly in my native duſt, | 
Fo pay the forfeit of ill-manag'd truſt. TD 

Eve. Why ſeek you death? Conſider ere you ou 7 
ne laws were hard, the power to keep em, weak. 
hid we ſollicite Heav'n to mould our clay, 
rom darkneſs, to produce us to the day? 
hid we concur to life, or chuſe to be? 
z5it our will which form d, or was it he? 
dince tas his choice, not cnc plac'd us here , 1 
he Laws we did not chuſs , why ſhould we bear? 
Adam. Seek not in vain our Maker to accuſe: 
erms were propos'd ; power left us to refuſe , 
he good we have enjoy'd from Heav'n's free-will, 

ind ſhall we murmur toendure the ill? 9 

| Should we a Rebel · Son's excuſe receive, 

pile; Pecauſe he was begot without his leave? 
Heav'n's right in us is more; firſt form'd toſerve 3 3 
he good we merit not, the ill deſerve. 
| Rephael. Death is deferr d, and penitence has room. 
move ro mitigate, if not reverſe the Doom : © | EM 
Wt, for your crime, th'Eternal does ordain 
In Eden you no longer ſhall remain, 
Hence to the lower World you are exil'd, 
ou beuſThis place, with crimes ,ſhall be no more defil'd. 
Eve, Muſt we this bliſsful Paradiſe forego? _ 
Raphi. Vour lot muſt be where thorns & thiſtles grow 

nbid , as balm and ſpiees did at firſt; 


ne in dif 
| [tk 


or Man, the Earth, of which he was, is curſt. „ 


To Adam IBy thy own toil procur'd, thou food ſhalt 
| Ind know not plenty, but from painful {weat, | 
ent; Wie, by a curſe of future Wives abhor'd , 
Shall pay obedience to her lawful Lord: 
ind he ſhall rule, and ſhe in thraldom live; 
firing more of love than Man can give. 
Adam, Heav'n is all mercy; Labour I would chuſe 
| and could ſuſtain this Paradiſe toloſe; 
e; Ide bliſs, butnottheplace: here, could I ſay, 
Heay'ns e Meſſenger did paſs the 85 ; 


Under 


60 The ſtate of 88 , 
Under this Pine the glorious Angel ftay'd - 
Then ſhow my wond ring Progeny the ſhade; 
In woods and lawas-where-ec'er _— didit Hy ag : 
Each place ſome monument of thee ſhould 
1, with green turfs , would grateful Altars ef a 
And Heav'n, with gums, and offer'd incenſe, | » Praile, 
Raphael. Where e er thou art, He is; ch ter Mia 
Acts through all places, is to none contin d; 
Fills Ocean, Earth, and ir, and all above, 
And through the univerſal maſs does move. 
Thou canſt be no where diſtant : Yet this place 
Had been thy Kingly ſeat ; and here thy Race, 
From all the ends of peopled Earth had come 
To rev rence thee, and ſee the ir native home, 
Immortal then; now Sickneſs, Care, and Age, a 
And War, and Luxury's more direful rage, 
Thy crimes have brought , jp ſhorten mortal breath, 
With all the num*rous Family of Death. 
Eve. My Spirits faint , © le I theſe ills lone * 
And find my ſelf the ſad. occaſion tag. 
But what is Death? | 
Raphael. In Viſion thou {halt ſec his niſl face, bots 
The King of terrors raging in thy Race: : 
That whilſt in future fate thou ſhar't thy part, 
A kind remorſe, for ſin, may ſeize thy haart. 
Ihe Scene (hifts and diſcovers Deaths of ſeumal forts; 4 : 
-  Battelat Land, and a Naval Fight. 
Adam. O wretched Off: -ſpriog! O ynhappy ſtate 
Of all Mankind, by me betray d to Fate! 
Born, through my crime, to be offenders firſt; 
And, for thoſe ſins they could not ſhun, accurſt. 
Eve. Why is life ſore d on Man,who might he chuſe; 
Would nor accept what he with pain mult loſe; 
Unknowing, he receives it; and, whenknown, 
He thinks it his, and values it, tis gone. 
Raphael. Behold of ev' ry age; ripe Manhood ſee, 
Decrepit years aud helpleſs inan): 
Thoſe who by lingring ſickneſs loſe their bre *þ, 
And thoſe who by * e their n 
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der 


e yo mad Fools, who for ſome trivial right * 
love, or for miſtaken Honour, fight: 
thoſe , more mad, who throw their lives away » 
needleſs wars; the ſtake which Monarchs ly, 8 

hen for each others Provinces they play. 

hen, as if Earth too narrow were for Fate, 

open Seas, their quarrels they debate 

tollow wood , they floating Armies dear; 5 

1d force impriſonꝰd winds to bring *2m near. 

ve. Who would the miſeries of Man foreknow 2 - 
knowing. we but ſhare our part of woe: 

jw, we the fate of future Ages bear; 

dere their birth, behold our dead appear. 


it headlong from the precipice of lite. 
ere no ſmooth deſcent, no painleſs way 
kindly mixing with our native clay? 
Raphael. There is; but rarely ſhall that path be trod, 
bich, without horror, leads to Death's abode. 
me few,, by temp' rance taught, 5 flow, 
odiſtant fate 1 by eaſie journeys, go: 
atly the y lay em down , as evinin g Sheep | 
ha their own woolly fleeces ſoftly Ay. 

Adam. So noiſeleſs would I live, ſuch W to fad, > 
ke timely fruit, not ſhaken by the wind, 
itripely dropping fromthe fois boogh, 
ind dying, nothing to my {elf would owe: 
Eve, Thus daily changing, with a duller taſte 
or leſſening joys, I, by degrees, would waſte: 
ill quitting ground, by unpereei d decay, 
ind ſteal my ſelf from life, and melt away. 
Raphael. Death you have . 
How happy they in deathleſs pleaſures live, 

r more than I can ſhow, or you can fee, _ , 
all crown the bleſt with ĩimmortalitx. 
Here a Heav n deſcends, full of Angels and ble 
{ed Spirits, . withſoft muſick'; a Song und 
Adam. O Goodnęſs infinite! whoſe Heavy" nly wilt 
n ſo much good Produce, f from Þ much ill * 


* ; * 


and fall of Man. be 


4il Thedeaths thou ſhow'ſt are forc d, & full ernste, : 


Kappy their ſtate 8 | Faves | 


62 
Pure and unchang' d, and needing no defence 
From fins, as did my frailer innocence. 


5 Eternity ſtands permanent, and fit. 
mod wheels no longer on the pales of Time; 


For, ſee the Guards from yon far eaſtern hill 


Ik beir tuneful Harps, when they to Heav'n wou'd fig 
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Their joy ſincere, and with no forrow mixt. 


Secure from Fate, and more ſecure from crime. 

Eve. Raviſh'd with joy, I can but halt repent 
The fin , which Heav'n makes happy in thevent 

Raph. Thus arm'd, meet firmly your approaching 


Already move, nor longer ſtay afford; | 
High in the air they wave their Aaming ſword, 
Your ſignal to depart : Now down amain 
They drive, and glide like meteors through the 22 
Adam. Then firewel all; Iwill indulgent be 
To mine owa eaſe, and not look back to ſee. 
When what we love we ne'er muſt meet again; 
To loſe the thoughts, is to remove the pain. 

Eve Farewel, you happy ſhades! 
Where Angels firſt ſhould practiſe Hymns, and ſtring 


Farewel, you Flow'rs, whoſe buds with early care, 
Iwatch'd, and to the cheerful Sun did rear: 

Who now ſhall bind your ſtems, or, when you fall, 
With fountain ſtreams your fainting ſouls recall? 
Along farewel to thee, my nuptial bow'r, 
Adorn'd with every fair and fragrant flow'r.- 

And laſt, fare wel, farewel my place of birth; 

I go to wander in the lowerearth, . _ 

40 diſtant as I can; for diſpoſſeſt. 

Fartheſt from what I once en — „is belt. 

Raphael. The riſing winds urgethe tem peſtuouss ar 

And on their wings deformed winter bear: 

The beaſts already feel the change ; and hence 
They fly, to deeper coverts for defence; 

The feebler herd before the ſtronger run; - 

For now the War of Nature is begun: + * (Sin 
But, part you hence in Peace & having mourn d yout 
F or * Eden lo ft, find Kur within. TR un 


